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TO THE 



PRINCE REGENT. 



An immble individual, an Usher in Weit- 
minster Schtel, has requested pennissioA to 
offer these efihsions of his early youth to the 
notice, of yonr Royal Highness. Professional 
labour^ for the last four and thirty years ha?e 
{Mreduded him from attempting any literary 
work of importance. His request hoirefer 
having been most condescendingly grantedf he 
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now ventures to encounter the public eye as an 
author for the first time in his life. 

Though the subject of these ballads may by 
the generality be deemed light and frivolous ; 
there are one or two exceptions, not totally 
unknown to your Royal Highness, which, the 
author hopes will entitle the whole of this little 
work to a degree of weight and consequence 
from the royal patronage extended to it. The 
jdbd^ing sun-beam sheds« its hetre upon all 
widbsii its range* It iUunmiatet the flionntain'^ 
t^ indeed more spaciously than th€f valte/s 
de^ recess; but when it does penetrate a re^ 
BfiAter shade andr4nfuse its g&ml warmth into 
some wild honejr-suckle of the glen, tbail lowly 
plant fisels the animating influence of light and 
heal^ B3» lesS' dian the tallest pine up^i the 
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sammiU ; and being thus wanned and enHj 
eoed, it will henceforth hope, no longer like the 
poet's flower, to . 

blush unseeD, 

And waste its sweetness in the desart air. 

Once more it has been the fortunate lot of 
Um, who now presumes to address your Royal 
Hi^nessi to be notiotd and dktingaUbecl as 
oa a former oecaaion. When Archerv floo* 
^when the Rojal Kentish Bowmen were 



Hd highly gratified by the presence of their 3^ 
histrious Pkitron; and w^en be^ who shared 
that gratifteation in ite fuS extent, triomphalifly 
enjoyed the honours of the liay. Years haire 
elapsed since that oeettrrenoedeyatedhipideaa; 
but at kagth he kd» again cheered by tlrfs 
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iieflectioD, that the same illustrious Patron of 
the R. K. B. (while embodied) has been pleased 
to recognize the occurrence alluded to, and to 
eiq>re88 a recollection of the individual member 
who ventures to introduce it. 

. . The prize of Ardiery, on the day of contestj 
which the writer of this happily w6n» and 
which your Royal Highness was pleased in 
person to betotowupon him, has beencardfiilly 
(ireserved ever since as the trophy of the day. 
It will remain with its present possessor through 
lifi>— sacred and inestimable: and when it 
descends to future inheritors, must be regarded 
by all of them as an unalienable memento of 
princely grace and bounty to the victor who 
fortunately bore it away from his competitors. 
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If the following compoudont, which, through 
the medium of a kind-hearted and early known 
friend have obtained the high honour of being 
dedicated to your Royal Highneo, should 
draw forth one smile of approbation from the 
exalted Personage who deigns to patronize them, 
the primary object of their author will be ac- 
complished. He will again feel the proud dit- 
tinctioui and glory in it to the dose of life : 
and as heretofore^ it was graciously permitted 
him, in the presence of your Royal Highness 
verbally to express, in the most respectful terms 
his powers could suggest, the grateful feelings 
of his heart: so on the present occasion he 
humbly b^ leave to offer in this Dedicati<Hi, 
sentiments of the most profound respect and 
gratitude tor that benignity and condescension. 
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which now limits him to addrie^s your Royal 
Highness^ and to subftctribd himself with all 
due and becoming deferente^ 

Yonr Royal Highnesses 

most faithful and most devoted 

humble Serrant, 

J. w. DQDD. 



PREFACE. 



Ths^ following ballads were written between twenty 
and thirty years past, at various times, for the en- 
tertainment of a Society of Archers, called Ae 
{Loyal Kentish Bowmen, at their occasional meet^ 
Sags on Dartford Heath, Kent, from May to 
August. The existence and flourishing state of 
that Society for several years, must still be fresh in 
the memory of many Noblemen and Gentlemen, 
who were members of it, and who have survived 
its dissolution. His Royal Highness the present 
Prince Regent, about four years after the institu- 
tion of the Society, patronized it ; and being tbas 
di^ttoguished, it became privileged to assume the 
adiUtiooal appellation of RoyaL The late John 
Sd^irasd Madocks, Esquio^, so long and so well 
knovm lathe elegant eirdes^ of musical cowiviality, 
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founded it. Hence, from the exalted dignity of 
the Patron, and the rare talents of the Founder, 
who possessed in a preeminent degree every qua- 
lity to attract, combine and promote social har* 
mony, the meetings of the Royal Kentish Bow- 
men, from the commencement of them to their 
conclusion, were in the highest possible request. 
But, alas ! like many other Societies of the like 
description, that of the R. K. B. also declined, 
and the members of it, obeying the mandate of 
more immediate and more imperious avocations, 
arising from rev(dutions on the Continent, were 
finally dispersed, and the whole Club comjdet^ 
annihilated. 

Notwithstanding, however, the present general 
disuse of the Bow, as an amusement, the disper- 
sion and annihilation of numerous Societies of 
Bowmen and of Bowwomen also, (for many La- 
dies of elevated rank and title attached theraselvea 
to various orders, and handled the bow with peon* 
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liar grace and dexterity) there are now existing in 
several parts of our island, in Warwickshire, in 
Lancashire, in the north of England and in Scot* 
land, c<Hnpanies of Archers, who have been long 
established and still flourish : these continue to 
meet, as heretofore, at the propet seasons, and 
pui^iue their sports with unabated ardour. And 
■ the writer of this most fervently hopes that the 
establishment and flourii^iing state of these happy 
.few^ who have escaped the common wreck of 
similar fraternities, may be perpetual. Since per- 
haps ere loi^, fresh branches may shoot forth from 
some one- of these parent stocks, beneath whose 
spreading foliage reviving Archery may again be 
cherished, matured and elevated ; until emerging 
from the obscurity of its fostering shade, it may 
exultingly rove throughout the land with renovated 
vigour. 
• 
It is now upwards of thirty years smce the late 
Sir Ashton Lever, with the assistance of the late 

b 
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Mr. Waring, and of some other gentlemen, effec- 
tually succeeded in their joint endeaypurs to rer 
Store a fondness for Archery and the use of the 
long Bow, as a pastime, throughout the country. 
Sir Ashton first publicly introduced it into the 
■Metropolis and its environs. The Toxopholite 
Society was established at Leicester House, 9t 
that time Sir A8bto9!s town residence; and this 
prepared the way for other establishments of the 
same nature ; till at length they multiplied so ftsty 
that in a very few years after^ at an annual meeting 
of the different Societies in and near LondoQ, 
there jmustered upon Black Heath full five hun- 
dred Bowmen, all clad in the uniform of their 
respective orders, ^^ a most gallant train and a 
seemly sight to see." 

Among the earliest of those establishments w^s 
that of the Kentish Bowmen ; who, immediately 
^pon |>eing digni£ie4 with the Roy^ Patron^ige, 
incrlp^e4 i^ nuipber so rapidlyy th^^ ^(sir former 
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uraal accommodations on Dartford Heath«-a tent 
and two small rooms in an adjacent cottage, soon 
became insufficient, and too scanty for the recep- 
tion of the weekly parties, which now began inva^ 
riably to assemble for the day's sport. Accord* 
ingly a spot of ground, extensiye enough for the 
purpose, was selected near the Heath ; shrubberies 
were planted around it ; a spacious lawn, bordered 
by a winding terrace, with butts at different distances 
fixed upon it, was marked out, levelled, and duly 
cultivated. At one extremity of this lawn several 
large commodious buildings w^re erected, and the 
interior of them decorated appropriately with sym- 
bolic devices. 

All these additions and improvements were raised 
and completed so expeditiously, that upon the first 
arrival of every Bowman afterwards in the follow- 
ing Spring, he fimcied himself treading upon in- 
chaated ground* A late dreary and dismal scene 
had, as it were by magic hands, been suddenly 

b2 
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transfonned Into a verdant and smiling garden. The 
Lodge of the R. K. B. and its grounds at that time 
speared to all who viewed them, visitors as well as 
members, romantic and enlivening beyond any 
powers of imagination by which they had been 
previously conceived from an inadequate descrip* 
tion of them. And here let not the reader be 
biassed too strongly against a partial digression ; 
nor indicate his impatience in terms too reprehen- 
sible, upon perusing a detail of trifling circum- 
stances, uninteresting to the community ; let him 
not deem the writer over querulous or boyish, 
because he now candidly acknowledges his sorrow 
and regret at the present solitary and ruinous con- 
dition of that once delightful and most choice 
retreat from bustle and business — the Lodge of the 
Royal Kentish Boxjomen. 

Nearly three summers ago, after an interval of 
fifteen years, he visited that spot, for the last time — 
all was dreary, forlorn and wild — the buildings un- 
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tenanted, forsaken, and dropping fast into decay ; 
and the grounds rude and uncultivated, like the ad- 
jacent heath beside them. What the scene once 
was, many must remember — what it now is, all 
liberal minds must deplore. Was there not a 
power that could have preserved the cultured 
beauties of the place? And if there was, why 
would not that power condescend to retain, at 
lea^t, a shadowed semblance of the rural spot ? 
But, alas ! not even a vestige of its former love« 
liness consoled this late visitor for the joiumey he 
undertook, purposely to review the romantic sce- 
neej of his youthful diversions. Grieved and dis- 
gusted at the unkind reverse, he readily turned 
his eyes from the wilderness before him to fix 
them upon the old cottage at the entrance of the 
pounds. This recalled a pleasing train of ideas 
to his ruminating mind. It pictured to his imagi- 
nation the very earliest meetings of the Society— 
whto youthful and sprightly as others j he hurried 
onwards to meet his brother Bowmen -r-the eleven 
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Institttton and the chosen few elect aMemUing 
from variouB quarters on the stated days of pas- 
time. Then every honest Bowman's heart was so 
feelin^y exhilarated hy the fresh breezes inhaled 
during the morning's exercise upon the heath, in 
roving or at butts ; that when the diversions of the 
day were closed, and all were seated beneath the 
lowly roof of their simple cottage, round a narrow 
board, and at a plain repast; happy man, said 
each one to himself, happy mcHnents are ye, while 
gaiety, .good humour and rational conviviality in- 
variably prevail. Cribbed and cmifined as the par- 
ties were within their Iktie room, 3ret those were 
the truly quiet meetings— «q pure was the conge- 
niality of the whole, that (to borrow a phrase from 
the terrific revolution which in a few years after 
broke out) harmonic merriment became the unin- 
terrupted order of the day ; and the original small 
circle of Kentish Bowmen cottoned and combined 
together by mutual ties of honest freedom and un- 
controlled pleasantry. All were united as links of 
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the same dudn, or as floweiB of the liTelieat hoe, 
IB Che wreaUi of good-feilowghip. 

Let not then a veteran Archer, kmg nnce ae- 
duded firom the wider circles of festiYity by a dr- 
emnscribed round of daily toil and trouhky be now 
tdd that his regret for hours of pastime no longer 
to letnm) for his enjoyment and delight* is un- 
wiie and inconsistent with his present didactic 



Hb recollection of those happy days, those 
animated paitiesy in which he «o gladly joined his 
fellows and ooevab ii^ the dance» and with the 
bow, cheer him while declining through the vale oi 
yean — oft and oftdo they steal upon his &ncy in the 
▼eijmidst of professional duties : repeatedly do they 
cntiee him to wander back again amongst com* 
panioiis lost to him and to the world for ever, 
sweetening his remembrance of those companions 
by the glowing celoars in which his fiuicy pour- 
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trays them to the mind's eye. Let then this fan- 
ciful romantic Being, old as he is, and forgotten 
by the herd, be permitted, without reproof, to 
indulge himself fre«ly in the consoling recollecticm 
of old sports and of ^^ olden times,*' while he. 
steadily and regularly pursues, as heretofore, the 
labours of the present : of those times when Ar- 
chery was the chmce, the elegant, the fashionable 
diversion of the day. Let him be permitted also 
to inform those, to whom that diversion is still* 
unknown, or by whom it has been disregarded and 
slighted, that since the Bow has ceased to be our 
grand offensive and defensive weapon in war/ 
whenever it has been occasionally taken up as an 
instrument of playful exercise, at proper seasons 
and in proper places, the use of it has contributed 
to the health and cheerfulness of those, who have 
studied it, far beyond any other exercise whatever 
in the open air. Riding may be sometimes too 
violent or too inert. Dancing, when confined, as 
it is in general to a close crouded room, through 
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wiiidi is circulated a hot oppressive portion of the 
atmosphere, though pursued with eagerness and 
delight by its youthful votaries, causes too fre- 
quently a baleful effect upon delicate nerves and 
weak constitutions. But Archery possesses the 
most unqualified advantages over every other exer- 
cise ; It is temperate or brisk, quiet or active, as 
age or youth may require ; by being practised 
constantly in the open air under the influence of a 
bright sun and a clear sky, and, as opportunities 
<^r, on rcmumtic grounds of rural scenery, it 
camiot fail to produce the most salutary effects 
upon the human frame; besides, the correct attitudes 
of an expert Archer, are allowed by all who have 
attraitively studied them, to be graceful and ele* 
gant in the extreme. Mr. Waring, the younger, 
now of Caroline Street, Bedford Square, in a little 
Treatise on Archery, which he has composed and 
published for the instructions of young Archers, a 
^woric scientifically executed and well adapted to 
^^hat it professes to teach^ informs us in a passage 
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of it} that a fomoiis opera dancer, upon being 
taught the use of the Bow, declared, of all the 
attitudes she ever studied, she thoo^t the pott** 
lion of shooting with the long Bow, the most noble 
and dignified. 

The Rev. Mr. Walters, a late editor of Ascham's 
Toxophilus, 1788, in his preface to it has veij 
justly observed, that the '^ Bow, in die hands of 
the British fair, presents a new sera in Archery ; 
without losing any thing of its effect, it has re* 
laxed much of its stidMliomness ; to its ancient 
honours it has added novel and unexpected giaces ; 
|t has struck out the unknown pleasure which the 
king of Persia sought in vain ; and no longer exer- 
cised to wound and to destroy, bends to assimilate 
with the arts of peace, and forms a new link in the 
chain of society." In an Essay vipon Archery, by 
Walter Moseley, Esq. published in 1792, the au- 
thor concludes a cluster upon the long Bow with 
the following similar observations liqpon the exist- 



log uae of it at that time as an immniiMut ** The 
value of agreeable amuaemenU muat be £dt bj all 
people, as the most important advantagea in aodetj 
are in aome degree subject to their influence. If 
we say health is interested and improved by Ar« 
chery, it will seem a sufficient reason for its being 
esteemed an eligible and useful amusement ; and if 
it can be shewn to possess some valuable qualifica* 
tionsy which do not accompany other diversions, 
the propriety of it will be more conspicuous. 

** That Archery possesses many excellences as an 
amusement it will require little trouble to prove. 
It is an exercise adapted to every age and evary 
degree of strength, and the blood may be driven 
with any required velocity, by increasing or dimi* 
nishing the power of the bow made use of. It is 
not necessarily laborious, as it may be discontinued 
at the moment it becomes fatiguing ; a pleasure not 
to be enjoyed by the hunter, who, having finished 
ischasei perceives that he must crown his toils 
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with an inanimate ride of forty miles to his bed. 
Archery is attended with no cruelty. It sheds nb 
innocent blood, nor does it torture harmless ani- 
mals ; charges which lie heavy against some other 
amusements* 

** It has been said a reward was formerly offered 
to him who could invent a new pleasure. Had 
such a reward been held forth by the ladies of the 
present day, he who introduced Archery as a fe- 
male exercise, would have deservedly gained the 
prize. It is unfortunate that there are few diver- 
sions in the open air, in which women can join 
with satisfaction ; and as their sedentary life renders 
motion necessary to health, it is to be lamented that 
such suitable amusements have been wanting to 
invite them. Archery has however contributed to 
supply this defect, and in a manner the most desir- 
able that could be wished." ^' Therefore (also says 
Ascham) if a man would have a pastime holsome 
and equall for every part of his bodye, pleasant 
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and full of courage for the minde, not vile and un- 
honest to geve ill example to laye-men, not kept in 
gardines and comers, not lurking on the night and 
in holes, but evermore in the face of men, e3rther 
to rebuke it, when it doth ill, or else to testify on 
it, when it doth well ; let him seeke chieflye of all 
other for shootinge.** 

Waving all further paneg3rrick upon this lately 
celebrated and favourite amusement, though autho- 
rities without number both ancient and modern 
might be adduced in support of its beneficial con- 
sequences, the author of this little work will con- 
clude his preface to it, (and he fears a tiresome one 
to some readers) by expressing a fervent and sin- 
cere hope that Archery will again speedily revive 
in full force, and as long as Peace shall continue to 
smile throughout this island, secure from foreign 
threats, and undisturbed by domestic broils, the 
Bow will again attract, occupy and delight young 
and old, as universally, as it did of late years ; and 
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that this panegyrist himself, like Ascham his pvede* 
cessor in btmmanry and scholastic drudgery^ vmf 
yet, ere the fatal arrow reaches Atm, once more al* 
temately blend the healthy honest pastime of the 
former, with his present, and in all apipwr&at likeli- 
hoody daily occupation throughout the residue of 
his life. 

Great Dean^a Vard, 
Westmimter Abbey, 



POSTSCRIPT. 



Nearly the whole of this work was printed, when tiie 
antbor, for the first time, accidentally met with a Treatise, 
upon Archery, entitled ^ The English Bowman," bj T. 
Roberts, Esq. a member of the Toxophilite Society : and 
he regrets extremely he had not met with that Treatise ear- 
lier; since, from a mere hasty pemsal of it, he finds it to 
be a work of considerable research, knowledge, and infor- 
mation upon the art of which it treats ; such indeed as 
every archer, who wishes to become a proficient in theory 
as well as practice, ought to read and study most carefnlly. 
Though the author of the following ballads is perfectly un- 
known to Mr. Roberts, he cannot resist this opportunity of 
esptessiag his ackaowiedgementB to that gentleooAn fior the 
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^atificatioii he has already received in his corsory view of 
the English Bowman. When a greater portion of leisure 
time than he can command at present, will allow him to 
study the contents of Mr. R.*» Treatise, with that attention 
which they merit, he assures himself not only of a large 
share of amusement, but of much useful instruction in the 
management of the Bow. One part has afforded him pe- 
culiar satisfaction already, namely, to find his own opinions 
respecting the superior advantages of Bow-shooting, as 
being so conducive to the health of the archer, who 
perseveres in the exercise, corresponding with Mr. Ro- 
berts's sentiments upon the same subject. All this is con- 
firmed by an anecdote respecting the late Mr. Waring, be- 
ing an unquestionable proof of the salutary effects pro- 
duced by the use of the Bow. See The English Bow- 
van, page 79. 

But as the present writer now recollects having heard 
this anecdote from Mr. Waring himself several years ago, 
and as the passage is short, he begs leave to transcribe it 
verbatim from Mr. Roberts's Work : '' About the year 1776 
Mr. Waring, who resided with Sir Ashton Lever at Leices- 
ter House, having by continual application to business con- 
tracted an oppression upon his chest, arising principally 
from sitting too closely to his'desk, and pressing his breast 
too much against it, and which the most eminent of the 
faculty had in vain endeavoured to remove, resolved to try 
the effect of the Bow in affording himself relief. He ac- 
cordingly made it a regular exercise, and in a short time 
derived great benefit from it ; and ascribes his cure, which 
was perfect, solely to the use of Archery." 
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Papre 44. for Mom's Call read Morn. 

108. dele written. 

112. f(tr Westminster's rrarf Westminsters. 

115. dele comma after day. 
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To U^iten our lim, aad to leMen oar care, 

In a social irBtemity here we unite ; 
From the irorld's te»mag,winiia to these mannona repair, 

And heal er'r; itiof with the balm of delist. 
With a cordial attachment each brother mtitt glow, 

Af hither be haatnt his aporti to renew ; 
Fot ^ Mdnga oT hia heart, with the atnng of hti bow, 

Will vibrate m nniaon steady and true. 



2 THE LODGE. 

This order^ tho* humble, yet choice, at its birth, 

On the broad base of Unity founded, aspires 
To merit distinction for liberal worth, 

For a spirited zeal> tba| refines as if fires. 
No dull formal system that spurlt can chill. 

No cynical sentiments poison the wit ; 
Where the shafts are all loosen'd with freedom and skill. 

And the centre of mirth most unerringly hit. 



Yonder lawn, that now smiles with a verdure so gay, 
The scene of our pastime, our pleasure and pride ; 

Unnoticed in barren obscnri^ lay^ 

In silence and solitude frown'd far and wide : 
Till the labours of those/by whose fincy and taste, 

The terrace now winds, and the shrubberies bloom^ 
Dispel'd every frown, and replcnish'd the waste 

"V^th beauties, that Time will not dare to consume. 



• ■ • 

In otir pastime of Archery wisely we seek 

Fhifit joiii'd with a manly diTernon to shewy 
Ruddy Health and brown Exercise freshen each cheek, 

As each bosom expands at the twang of the bow. 
From the q>orts of the day^ when assembled at eve 

Round the board of festivity, lau^iter and jest : 
Our study is then bodi to give and reoeiye 

What, as innocent gayety, thou^t will digest. 



'Tis thus, when beguiled by each musical change, 

Hoius swiftly, as minutes, most tunefully rM : 
Through the mazes of harmony thns do we range. 

Or .with plain simple mdo^ soften the soul. 
All sottjoui^ remember, all grateful rqpeai 

. How^^ Ii^htiiigale Sidert herci waibled their lay : 

: Biit ideas*d |o be pleasing in artless display. 

B 2 



4 THE LODOl., 

Midst the groves of Parnassus, those evergreen shatdes, 

That so long o'er the shrine of fanlied Delphi did nod : 
Apollo once roved with his nine choral maids. 

Where each grot was the haunt of the silver-4>ow'd God. 
From the regions of Greece here behold him attosd. 

Most propitiously kind, when his aid we invoke 
1*0 instruct us for ever unconquer^d to blend 

Round our temples fredi garlands of lauref and oak. 



Cytherea too quits her Idalian retreat, 

Her bowers of myrtle, and rose-budding throne, 
To hallow this spot as her favourite seat, 

Add encircle each fair one of Kent with her zone. 
Yet how fatal those charms to susceptible hearts ! 

How triumphantly piercing each arrow of Love ! 
May the God for each victim here cull forth the darts 

Smoothly feather'd by Pity from Venus's dove ! 



THE LODGS. 5 

Thus peculiarly fostered by Beauty and Wit, 
May Aeae tatdar Daiftiea here long abide ! 

■ • 

May the Gtacea dicbr luuida here inaep'rably knit, 
And eadi gi^w Muae o'er our revela pifevide ! 

Ere long may we i^ort in a aundiine of Joy, 

When the miliancc of Royalty bnghtena this plain : 

When, as TOtariea of Bfirth, well her powers employ 
To welcome our Patron and gladden his train. 





THE PLDMBS. 1793. 



Air.., 



..Rule Britannia. 



When first on Creasy'^i aangume field 
Victoriou* Edvurd's clarion rung : 

Hi^ tower'd the trqihy, ihietd on shield, 
In choral popip his minstrels aung 



H^! triumphant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bov shall never fail. 



TUB PLUMBS. 

Tlie '' sable Warrior" saw confest 
The mig^ity triunphs of this bow : 

Straight on his hehn Bohemia's crest 
DispUyed ils triple phime of snow. 

Hail! triomphant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bow shaH never fiul. 



There, while it shone, the British Plume, 
Unfading laurels round it grew : 

Wreaths that derived their richest bloom 
From conquests of the British yew. 

Hail ! triumphant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bo^ jJmII Bercar fiuL 



V- 



S THE FLUMES. 

Though now unbarb'd her arrow flies 
At many a mark with peaceful aim : 

Yon crest shall aye immortalize 
The glories of its warlike name. 

Hail ! triumphant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bow shall never faO. 



Recording as these numbers flow, 
This loyal band their jo3rs attest : 

Grateful and warm thdr bosoms glow. 
They view their Patron— and are blest. 

Hail ! triumphant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bow «hall never fail. 



TBI PLUUSa. 

Long as tlioae guardian numes appear 
To nod majestic on this plain ; 

Kent will ber oaken itandaid rear, 
And bid her Sons repMtlftiB Mfain. 

Hail ! Iriurophant honors hail ! 
Britannia's bow shall never fail. 





THE INVOCATION. 

m 

Gay Companions of the bower, 

Where inshrined Apollo reigns ; 
Cherish long the social hour, 
That recalls us to these plains. 
Where unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastime, dance and song, 

Ever the golden round extending- 
Smoothly fly the hours along. 



TBB IVVOCATIOM. 11 

O'er the heath in meUcyw winding, 

Hark ! how clear the bngles ring ; 
Ev'ry Bowman now leminding 
Sportive Mom is on the wing. 
Come, unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastime^ dance and song. 

Ever the gdden roond extending — 
Smoothly fly the hours along. 

Twang the bow with lusty sinew 

Firm and steady to the last ; 
Let each shaft its fii^t continue 
In defiance of the blast. 
Thus unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastimci dance and song. 

Ever the golden round extending-— 
Smoothly fly the hours along. 



12 THK IVVOCATIOM. 

View those lovely fonnty all glowing 

Bright, and vested like their Qn^en : 
Wood-Nymphs, who the piue beetawing. 
Make the contest still more keen* 
Thus unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastime, dance and sobg, 

Ever the golden round extending — 
Smoothly fly the hours along. 

See them grace the Victor's merit 
With the golden badge of fame : 
'Tis a Bawautt's pride to wear it, 
While the arrow bears his name. 
Still unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastime, dance and song, 

Ever the golden round extending— 
Smoothly fly the hours ^ong. 



THK IKVOCATION. 13 

Crown the goblet, fireely quaffing. 

Let the purple nectar flow. 
Bacchus enters, fiUa, and laughing 
Toaits around his brother's bow. 
Thus unbending 
Cares, and blending 
Honest pastime, dance and song, 

Ever the golden ro«ind ei^tending — 
Smoothly fly the hours along. 





TBK CIBCLIB. 

Omce more, my good fellows, together we meet, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Apollo invites us to Hannony's seat ; 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 

New pleasures alternate the God will inspire. 

In twanging hia bow, and in tumng his lyre 

To deny down deny. 

Be lively and mory, 

Sing dcrry down, deny down, hey down deny. 



THX CIRCI.M. 15 

liough often we part by Necetsi^'s lawi, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty; 
'^et again we assemble in Archery's cause ; 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
ociety smooths what is ruffled by Care, 
.nd plucks from eadi bosom the shaft of Despair, 
Then derry down deny, 
Be lively and merry, 
ng deny down, derry down, hey down derrj'. 

liou'd surly Severity Freedom control, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
^th a string of rough sentiments hamper the soul ; 

Carol it, carol it, hey lo the ditty ; 

et the Cynic for <»iee at.eur sentiments bend^ 

nd he'll find the true len^ of Philosophy's end. 

Then derry down derry. 

He's lively and meny, 
ngs derry dowui derry dowui hcj down derry. . 



J 6 THB CIRCLBt. 

For the wheel of Dame Fortune's the target of life ; 

Carol ity carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
To hit the true medium is ev'ry Man's strife : 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Aft the circles are varied let this be our plan. 
To be first in the circle that's fit for each man. 
Then deny down deny, 
He*8 at home^ and he's merry, 
Hings derry down, derry down, hey down derry. 

In the circle of Fashion if Vanity leads, 
Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Extravagance loosens, and Folly succeeds : 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Hut in Archery's circle Economy guides, 
Wc Imte Health to reward us and Vigour presides, 
With derry down derry, 
We're lively and merry, 
Sing derry down, derry down, hey down derry. 



THK CIRCLKt. 17 

On the hills of Ambition let multitudes rove, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Sun and Moon let them shoot at and terrify Jove ; 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
While the shaft of true Archery quietly flies. 
In the vale of Contentment where Love is the prize : 
Derry down derry, 
Be quiet and merry, 
Sing derry down, derry down, hey down derry. 

From the circle of Happiness how many err, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
How many do Wealth's golden circle prefer, 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
I prize not the glitter when Friendship has led. 
And mark'd out. Sincerity's circle of red : 
Then derry down derry, 
I'm lively and merry, 
Sing derry down, derry down, hey down derry. 



18 THB CIBCI.KS. 

If Wit in the circle of pleasing wou'd shiue, 

Carol it, carol it> hey to the ditty ; 
The rose of Gk>od-<iatare his shaft sbou'd iatwine : 

Carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
But if thorns of Malignity furnish tlie pkune. 
May the butt of Perdition be ever its doooi ! 
Then derry down derryy 
Be good-natured and merry. 
With derry down, derry down, liey down derry. 

View yonder our trophies of Archery placed, 

Car6l it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
By the plumes of our Patron most royaHy graced ; 

Carol it, carol it^ hey to the ditty ; 
Then at Loyalty's mark be our bows erer bent, 
In the circle of Britain to signalize Kent : 
Derry down deny. 
Be loyal and merry, 
Sing derry down, derry down, h^ down derry. 



"* THl CIBCLS8. 19 

Dr mjrself, if yet more of mjnielf I may prate» 

And carol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
[ay a circle of Ease be my circle of Fate> 

Then 1*11 ca^rol it, carol it, hey to the ditty ; 
Then at Sentiment's circles I aim, as at these 
[ay each flight of my fancy successively please ; 
With deny down derry, 
Tlius lively and merryi 
II freely sing derry down, hey down derry ! 
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Whkh Spring-tide brings in the new May-mom, 

And bloMoms peer from ev'ry tree ; 
Sweet in the vttle rings the mellow toned bom, 
To hasten the Bowmen o'er the lea. 
Each with his pretty lass 
Hies him fleetly, 
Footing it featly 
Down the dell. 



THK SEASONS. 21 

Tripping it. 
Skipping ity 
Blithe and bonny — awhile jug, jug, jug 
Singi little Philomel. 



In Summer time with handbows strong. 

How gay the roving down the glade ; 

What sport while yet the leaves are long, 

At butts beneath the green-wood shade. 
Each with his pretty lass 

Trims him neatly, 

Shooting it featly 

Down the dell. 

Twanging it, 

Clanging it, 

Blithe and bonny — still jug, jug, jug 

Sings little Philomel. 



29 TH£ SEASONS. 

t 

These pastimes glad each noon-tide hour, 

Till Autumn gilds the &lling leaf: 
Then hejr for the haunch in the festive bowV> 
Which the Friar blesses — wisely brief. 
Each by his pretty lass 
Seats him duly, 
Whisp'ring truly 
In her ear. 
Wooing to her, 
Coomg to her. 
Blithe and bonny— with a iily bob^ob. 
As he fills to his Dear. 



And still when Wintry snow-drc^ fall 
In silver shower on wood and vale : 
Oh ! the Christmas gambob then in the hall, 
' The dance, the song, the glee prevail. 



THE SBAiOMS. 29 

Each with U§ ptittj laM 
Caifob it iweeOff 
Or ftotft it feittly 
To the strain : 
Flannting it^ 
Chaunting it, 
Blithe and bonny— while the harp*t tang, tang 
Thrills ev'ry vein. 



In sportive round, without a sigh, 

A Bowman varies thus the scene. 
Smooth as his shafts the seasons fly : 
His mark — Contentment's golden mean. 
Still with his pretty lass 
Revelling gayly, 
Pastimes daily 
His spirits cheer. 



'%r . 



«^ 
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THE Sf ASON8< 



Clouds disappear^ 
While sporting with his Dear, 
For her smiles bring sunshine all the year. 






'Til the merry month of May, 

MaiUn see, Marian Bee ; 
Now the grass is green and gay, 

Marian see, my Love. 
Hark ! the twanging is begun, 
Qiuckly baste, my Love, and run ; 
E'er the masterye be done, 

Marian haste, Marian batte. 
E'er the masterye be done, 

Marias iuute, my Lore. 



Al 



Tlai m gqrif decked im 



> 
I 



I 



See die 




M 

Biaiianseey mj L«fe! 
With hot bcBMI Wvir ii bmdl. 
See bold Robntake Ms ilHid, 

«-he eleeres the wfllofr wand. 



MAKIAir. 87 

Marian 9ee, Marian aee ! 
Twang— he cleaves the willow wind, 
Marian seei my Love ! 

Fxiar Tuck and Little John, 

Marian Btay, Marian stay ; 
Will be at the butts anon, 

Marian stay, my Love ! 
For a shaft of silver whitei 
With a golden head bedight. 
They will shoot with main and might : 

Marian stay, Marian stay ; 
They will shoot with main and mighti 

Marian stay, my Love ! 

When you view their arrows ffie, 

Marian oh! Marian oht 
To the centre see them hie, 

Marian oh my Love ! 



28 MARIAN. 

Think how fatally you dart, 
Through and through in ev'ry part^ 
ShaH;s of Love into my heart : 

Marian oh ! Marian oh ! 
Shafts of Love into my heart, 

Marian oh my Love ! 

But wou*d Cupid prove my friend, 

Marian smile, Marian smile ; 
From his bow an arrow send, 

Marian smile, my L§ve. 
Wou*d he pierce your heart like mine, 
Hymen round the shaft shou'd twine 
Wreaths, as blooming as divine : 

Marian smile, Marian smile ; 
Wreaths, as blooming as divine, 

Marian smile, my Love. 



MARIAN. 



29 



O'er the wilcU of fickle Love, 

Far away, far away ; 
Let unsteady Bowmen rove, 

Far away, my Love. 
Here alone my bow 111 bend. 
And I'll aim, at ev'ry end. 
Merit with true love to blend 

For the prize, Marian thee 
Merit with true love to blend. 

For the prize, my Love. 





ROBIN HOOD*S MABRIAOS. 

When Robin Hood came Sito merry Sherwood, 

He winded his bugle so clear ; 
And twice five and twenty bold yeomen and good 

Before Robin Hood did appear. 
Where are your companions all, said Robin Hood, 

For still I want forty and three ; 
Then said a bold yeoman lo ! yonder they stand 

All under a green wood tree. 
With a hey down, ho down, down derry down, 
Sing derry down hey down dee* 



HOBIN HOOD. 31 

M thi^ ||p0rd wivi spok^ Clorinda did patf, 

The Queen of tbe Sbqpberds was the : 
^er gown wai of retfet m gpreen as the graaa. 

And her buskin did leaeh to her knee, 
ter gait it wai graoefidi hfer body was strait^ 

And her countenance free from pride ; 
^ bow in her band, and a quiver of arrows 

Hung dangling down by her sweet side. 

Wiifa a hey down. Sec. 

er eyebrows were bhck, ay and so was her bair, 

And her skin was as smooth as ^lass. 
» visage spoke wisdom and modesty too : 

Sets with Robin Hood such a Lass. 
lys Edbin Hood, Lady &ir, whither away ? 

Oh whither fair Lady away? 
Le made him an answer to HB a fkt buck, 

For to-morrow m Tlftuiy-day. 

WiAi a hey down, &c. 



32 ROBIM hood; 

Theni as they were tripping it o'er the green-sward. 

Two hundred good bucks they espied ; 
She chose out the fattest that was in the herd. 

And she shot him thro' side and side. 
By the faith of my body, said bold Robin Hood, 

I never saw woman like thee ; 
And com'st thou from East, or com'st thou from West, 

Thou need'st not beg ven'son of me. 

With a hey down, &c. 

Clorinda said, tell me your name, gentle wight. 

And he said it is bold Robin Hood : 
Squire Gamewell's my uncle, but all my delight 

Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood. 
For 'tis a fine life, and 'tis void of all strife ; 

So 'tis, Sir, Clorinda replied. 
But oh ! said bold Robin, how sweet wou'd it be 

If Clorinda wou'd now be my bride. t 

With a hey down, &c. 



ROBIK HOOD. ^35 

She blush'd at the modoiiy yet after a pooae 

Said, yes. Sir, and with all my heart: 
Let us send for a Prieat then, said Rdbm, became 

Well be married before we do part. 
So straightway Sir David, of Dubbridge, the Parson 

Was sent for to come in all haste. 
He brou^t his mass-book, and bid them take hands, 

And he join'd them in marriage full &sL 

With a hey down, &c. 



And then as bold Robin Hood and his sweet bride 
Went hand in hand to the green bow'r ; 

The birds sung with pleasure, 'twas merry springtide, 
And it was a most joyful hour. 

And when Robin came in sight of the bowV, 
Wl^ere are my Yeomen, said he ? 



S4< |i09lN HOOB. 

Then Little John ao^wear'd, Lo ! yonder tfaey stand 
All under a green*wO0d tree. 

With a iiey down, &c. 

Then a garland they brought her, by two and by two, 

And placed it upon the bride's head : 
The fiddles struck up, and without more ado, 

m 

They danced till the word was to bed. 
I*m the king of the fidlers, and fiddled it well ; 

So Little John said the next day. 
I then had haste home, but I got a good piece 

Of the bride-cake> and so came away* 

With a hey do!wn, &c. 

Now out alas! Fd forgotten 't#M 8aid> 
That married they were with a ring ; 

And so will Nan Knight, or be buried a maid, 
Then now let us pray for the Sling. 



ROBIN HOOD. 



35 



That he may get children, and they may get more, 

To govern and do ua all good ; 
And then FU make ballads in Robin Hood't bow'r, 

And sing them in merry Sherwood. 

With a hey down, &c. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN. 



When Robin Hood was about twenty years old 

He happen'd to meet Little John ; 
A jolly brisk blade, right fit for the trade. 

For he was a lusty young Man. 
They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge, 

And neither of them wou*d give way ; 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, and sturdily stood, 

111 shew you right Nottingham play. 

Down i down. 



LITTLB JOHlV. 37 

With that from his quiver an arrow he drew, 

A broad arrow with a goose wing : 
The stranger reply'd, 1*11 liker thy hide. 

If thou offer to touch the string. 
Thou look'st like a coward, the stranger he cried, 

Well ann'd with a long bow you stand, 
To shoot at my breast, whilst I, I protest. 

Have nought but a staff in my hand« 

Down k down. 

The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I scorn. 

Therefore my long bow I'll lay by ; 
And now, for thy sake, a staff I will take, 

The truth of thy manhood to try. 
Now look on this staff it is lusty and tough, 

Lo ! here on this bridge we will play ; 
Whoever falls in, the other shall win 

The battle, and so well away. 

Down k down* 



S8 LITTLE JOHN. 

At first Bpbin gave tbe stranger a bang^ 

So hard that he made his bones ring : 
The stranger he said, this nnurt be refiaid, 

I'll give you as good as yon bring. 
Then stnugfat he gave Robin a crack on die crown. 

Which made him most ruefully lode : 
Soon after a blow, that laid him fcdl low, 

And tumbled him into the brook. 

Down a down. 

I prithee, good fellow, where art thou now ? 

The stranger, in laughter, he cry'd: 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, good £Euth in the flood. 

And floating along with the tide. 
Then unto the bank he did presently wade. 

And pull*d himself out by a thorn : 
Which done, at the last he Utw a loud blast 

Straitway on his fine bugle horn. 

Down i down. 



LITTLB JOHir. 39 

The echo ci wUdi lluro^ tbm iwdHei did ringy 

At which hit itont bowmea appear'd : 
All clothed in gvecn, most gqr to be leen ; 

So up to their ittaeler tliey steered. 

Oh what is the malter, quoA Will Stmel j, 

Good Master you are wet to the sldn : 
No matter, quoth he, the hid that yan see 

Ii^ fighting hath tumbled me in. 

]3oim i down. 

But there's no one shall wrong thee, friend, be net afraid^ 

These bowmen on me do wait ; 
There's threescore and nine, if thou wilt be mine. 

Thou shah have my. livery straight. 
And other accoutrements fitting also : 

Speak up, jolly blade, never fear ; 
111 teach you to know the use of the bow 

To shoot at the £it fallow deer. 

Down k down. 



40 LITTLE JOHN^ 

Oh ! here is my hand, the stranger reply 'd, 

m serve you with all my whole heart: 
My name is John Littleyft man of good mettle ; 

Ne'er doubt me for I'll play my part. 
His name shall Jbe alter'd* quoth Will Stutely, 

And I will his name-giver be ; 
Fkr^mre then a feast, and none of the least. 

For we will be merry, quoth he. 

' Down i down. 

They presently fetch'd him a brace of ^Ett does, 

With humming strong beer and brown ale : 
They lov'd what was good, so in the green-wood,. 

This pretty sweet babe they regale* 
He was, I must tell you, but seven feet high. 

And may be an ell in the waist : 
He was a sweet lad; much feasting they had. 

Bold Robin the merriment grac'd. 

Down k down. 



LITTLE JORV. 41 

With all his bowtaeOy wbiA itood in a ring, 

And were of the Nottingham breed ; 
Brave Stutely came then with seven jeomen, 

And did in this manner proceed : 
This infant was called J6tm Little, quoth he, 

Which name shall be changed amm ; 
The words well tranq>06e, so wherever he goes, 

His name shall be called Little John. 

Down i down. 

Then Robin he took the pretty sweet babe. 

And cloath'd him from top to toe, 
In garments of green most gay to be seen, 

And gave him a curious long bow. 
Thou shalt be an Archer as well as the best, 

And range in the green-wood with us ; 
Where we will not want gdd, nor silver, behold, 

While the Sheriff hath ought in his purse. 

Down ^ down. 



42 LITTLE JOflH. 

Then Robin Hood» Stately and John took hands^ 

And danced aboat the Oak-tree ; 
For three merry men, and three merry men. 

And three merry men be we. 
And ever hereaftevi as long as we live. 

We three will be as one ; 
The wood it shall ring, and the old Wife sing 

Of Robin Hood, Stutely and John. 

Down i down. 





The tuneful wind of Hobin'i born 
Hath welcomed thrice the blushing room ; 
Then haste Clorinda, haste away. 
And let us meet the rising day. 

Aod thro' the green-wood let us go 
With arrows keen, and bended bow ; 
Hiere breathe the mountun's fresh'ning ga 
Or scent the blosaoms in the vale. 

For Nature now it in her prime ; 
"lis now the lui^ stmnDcr time : 



44 morn's call. 

When grass is green, and leaYes are long. 
And feather'd warblers tune their song. 

At noon in some sequestered glade> 
Beneath some oak-tree's ample shade 
We'll feast ; nor envy all the fare, 
Which courtly Dames and Barons share. 



See, see in yonder glen appear 
In wanton herds the fallow deer ; 
Then haste, my Love, oh ! haste away, 
And let us meet the rising day. 




4S 



A green and bnff riband was sent to a Bowman by a Lady to tie 
round his nightcap— this occasioned the following stanzas. 

Whene'er I view around each ear 

Your silken favours flow ; 
Methinks, sweet Marian, they appear 

Like streamers on your bow. 

These vivid tints of buff and green. 

That o'er my temples play ; 
Are colours worthy thee, my queen, 

IVesh, blooming, bright and gay. 



46 THE RIBAND. 

Apollo wore them to denote 

This emblematic moral : 
That Bowmen^ for a central 8hot> 

Be crown'd with gold and laurel. 

Thus crown'd by you, my shafts, I ween, 
Must stand at ev'ry venture ; 

To make the wreath an evergreen, 
Right in the golden centre. 




THE BOWMAV'S DIRGB. 



Come tune the solemn ttrain 

To the twang, twang of the bowstring. 
While slowly o*er the plain 
We march our yeomanr^: 
To the foot of yon green-wood tree, 
Where round the death-bed chaunting, 

We twang, twang the bowstring ; 
Our Bowman's loss lamenting : 

For a good &lIow;-8ure was he. 



\ 



48 THE bowman's dirge. 

A good fellow sure was he ; 

The pride of Bownmnr^. 

Then dolefully we all sing, 

To the twang, twang of the bowstring, 

While Echoes catch the full swing : 

There needs no passing bell, 

To toll our Bowman's kneU. 

For him our dirges loud swell 

To the twang, twang of the bowstring ; 

And thus we close our farewell — 
To the winding of the horn. 




49 



V 

THE LITTLE BOWMAN. 



Air...Dibdin A Sailar'i Life. 

A Bowman's life's the life to court, 

There's nought can charm so dearly 
As roving, butting, all in sport, 

To the sound of the bugle cheerly. 
When morning smiles on hill and dale, 
Away he wends. 
His bow he bends : 
His shafb will seldom &il ; 
Full thirteen score, 
And something mote, 
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To Steadily hold their flight : 
Anon at the butt 
With a delicate cut, 

He pops them in the white. 

And then to hear them — whack 
And the gazers cry good lack ! 

Well, he does it with such a knack : 
Then he laughs a little, 
And quaffs a little, 
And sings a little, 
And shoots a little, 
And fiddles a little, 
And foots it a little ; 

And sings himself home in a crack. 

Whene'er without or wind of rain 
Forbid us to touch a feather, 

Then snug within we all remain. 
Unruffled by blustVing weather. 
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For blest with a convivial set, 

Howe'er it blow, 

Or overflow. 
No pastime we regret : 

Spite o' the daj, 

We feast away, 
And nectar crowns the board. 

We bumper it up 

With a chirping cup 
To the lass by each adored. 

And then the toasts go round, 
Our mirth is ne'er aground, 
We have all such a comical knack : 

That we laugh a little, 

And quaff a little, 

And joke a little, 

And shoot a little, 
s 2 
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And fiddle a little, 
And foot it a little, 
And sing ourselves home in a crack. 

Carousing thus we close the day, 

Nor of sport shall evening cheat us ; 
For hey for the fiddles and foot it away^ 

When our smiling partners greet us. 
Array'd like Dian's sylvan train, 
In white and green 
Each rural queen 
Bounds nimbly to the strain. 
Hey from Town, 
Then caper it down, 
To rustic liberty. 
Here is found 
The varied round 
Of pastime, dance, and glee. 
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With a merry old ballad anon 
Of Robin Hood and little John, 
We finish our snug little jdan. 

For to laugh a little, 

And qua£P a little, 

To sing a little. 

And shoot a little, 

To fiddle a little. 

And foot it a little-*! 
The life of a little Bowman. 




MAY TARGIT. 



Whxn budding leaves, in eaiiy spring, 

On many a tree are seen : 
When firgt, on many a &iry ring, 

The grass grows fresh and green. 

A band of youthful Archers wend 
Their way to green-wood side ; 

In Bport their twanging bows to bend : 
Toxophilus their guide. 
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A fleather'd crest, with lightsome play 

Above— his bonnet graces : 
Below — the buskin's neat array 

His well shaped leg embraces. 

Gold buttons on a grass green vest, 

Arranged along the border : 
With cyphered characters imprest, 

Aptly denote his order. 

Down the right side his arrows see 

Couch'd in a belted sling. 
The shafts, with marks clear painted, three 

Good stiff goose feathers wing. 

His left hand grasps a bow of yew. 

With ribands gayly streaming. 
Clorinda, for her Robin true. 

Tied them in comely seeming. 
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Appareled thua, from head to heel, 

In uniform complete ; 
All muster, trimi and wann with zeal, 

Address them for the feaL 

The bugle sounds, each takes his stand 

In order at the end : 
Their arrows nock'd^ with steady hand 

Successively they bend. 

Toxophilus's well drawn shaft, 
Clean loosen'd, to the center 

Onward its guiding feathers waft : 
And now he views it enter 

Ilight, where the nudmost beamy round 

Of gold his eye invited : 
Hark ! at the stroke's responsive sound. 

How is his ear delighted ! 
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His fellow Bowmen crouding near, 

Admire their captain's skill : 
And all, with many a hearty cheer> 

RaS him their captain still. 

Invested with the Victor's claim^ 

Tlie medal, thus rewarding 
His titled honours, and his name 

The silver shafl recording. 

Behold him lead his social train 

To yonder oak-tree bow'r : 
Where feasting, oft they chaunt the strain, 

And close their festive hour. 





HABUOKTS SHBINE. 

Air To Anacreoit in heaven. 

On PaniaseuB' green top, wbere immortal groves nod, 

Apollo presiding assembled bis quire. 
Indiowered in laurel supreme sat the God, 
And swept at one stroke the full chords of his lyre. 
So sweetly it rung, 
With his golden hair strung, 
While each Muse lo Fsan triumphantly sung ; 

To consecrate all in a chorus divine, 
The Bow of Apollo at Harmony's shrine. 
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The strains reached Oljrmpus, when good father Jove, 

Resolving to honour his favourite Son, 
Gave the word to descend to the musical grove, 
And invited each Goddess and God to make one. 
From the regions of air, 
All gladly repair 
To the bow'r of Apollo, his triumphs to share : 

And consecrate all, in a chorus divine. 
The Bow of Apollo at Harmony's shrine. 



At Jove*s mighty presence Apollo uprose, 

And struck with fresh ardour his Ijrre once again. 
With brighter effulgence his countenance glows : 
Thus graced by the Father of Gods and of Men. 
Then, with song and with glee. 
Was pronounc'd a decree. 
By a fiat of Jove, that the Bow henceforth be. 



\ 



06 harmony's shrike. 

Tho* Mars and Bellona may fume mi repine^ 
An emblem of pastime at Harmony's shrine. 



The Son of Latona his purpose pursues^ 

And to Harmony raises a shrine and a seat-. 
Anbn^ quick as thought, each Divinity views, 
In a far distant Isle, a romantic vetxe$X, 
Where many a band. 
Spread wide o'er the land> 
Are twanging the bow with a masterly hand : 
And in gaily deck'd orders are met to consign 
This emblem of pasUme at Harmony's shrine. 



That shrine, quoth the God, shall resemble a mound 
Of verdant spring turf, on an ample plain fix'd. 

In its centre an orb, like a shield, all around. 
With colours attractive and bright intermix'd. 
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At these our intent 
Is, that each bow be bent, 
And each arrow right home to some circle be sent. 
There harmlessly piercing to stand as a sign, 
And emblem of pastime in Harmony's shrine. 

The Celestials approre, Father Jove nods assent, 
And in thmider his fiat most loudly proclaims. 
Young Bacchus, quick risings declares his content 
Wou*d be tenfold, if he might assist at these games : 
Not as Archery's guide ; 
But at Evening preside, 
And refresh honest hearts with the grape's purple tide. 
When each Archer assembled shall cheerfully join 
The Circle devoted to Music and Wine. 

Agreed, quoth Apollo, with Bacchus I'll share 
The festive amusements on Archery's day. 
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At mom to the butts let each Bowman repair. 
At eve let him tune o'er his goblet the lay. 
Thus blending delight. 
Shall each Order unite 
With the sports of Apollo, young Bacchus's rite : 
By his nectar enliven'd shall freely combine 
The Bow's honest pastime with Music and Wine. 




I 




Written for a Society of Archers at Manchester. 

Ye Lancashire Lads at whose liberal board, 
A stranger thus seated feels proud as a Lord ; 
Accept for this bounty a strain void of art : 
Which rough tho' it sound, flows from Gratitude's heart. 

Deny down. 

0*er the world's widest circle shou*d Fate make him rove, 
Still Mem'ry will tell him how Friendship here strove 
To welcome him still in the old English style. 
And bid him enjoy Hospitality's smile. 

Derry down. 
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That smile once remember'd will smooth ev'ry care, 
Which Absence might otherwise mark with despair : 
For Freedom and Mirth prove Sincerity's dart 
Was shot all aromid from the string of the heart. 

Derry down. 



When Fame sounds her bugle, and loudly proclaims 
High in Archery's list most respectable names : 
They're the Lancashire Lads, full of frolick and fun, 
Whose shafts hit the mark like a Rifleman's gun. 

Derry down. 



When my Muse by comparison Beauty wou'd paint ; 
A Venus or Helen to me appear faint : 
No goddess of Greece cou'd a charm boast so rich, 
As the magical smile of a Lancashire Witch. 

Derry do^Ti. 
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At parting accept too this honest bequest, 
Of the good will I ever shall bear you a test : 
*Ti8 the wish of my heart, and hereafter 111 boast 
How I bumper it now as a favourite toast. 

Derry^own. 



THB WISH. 

May Loyalty*s sign mark the county ye live in, 
May Happiness mark the sweet Witches you're giving ! 
May Apollo here smile on each good Bowman's greeting, 
And gild o'er with harmony each merry meeting. 

Derry down. 




THE FAIRY. QUEEN. 



AUG. 12, 1789. 



Air...'' To aUyou ladies noiv at land" 

One night while Cynthia shone on high, 

I mus'd along this green, 
When a fairy vision charm'd mine eye ; 
Led by the fairy Queen. 
Who chaunted o'er 
Prophetic lore ; 
The while " sweet sprites the burden bore.'* 
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To hey ho, nonny no, 
Merry be, and bonny- Oj 
Hail ! to the fairy show. 

In ancient days within this Isle, 
(Thus did the Goddess sing) 
A hallow'd spot was known to smile 
With an eternal spring. 

This spot was plann'd 
By a magic hand. 
And Mortals deem'd it fairy land. 
Sing hey ho, nonny no. 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the fairy show. 

Here many a loyal hardy Knight, 

Much famed for courtesy^, 

In Tournament wou'd try his might. 

To please his fair Ladye. 

F 2 
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And were he foil'd, 
If 8he stiU nnil'd, 
All pain and grief he then beguiled ; 
"V^th a hey ho^ nonny no, 
Meny be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the fairy show. 



As flowers of true Chiyalrye 

These Knights were long renowned. 
At length they join'd our revelrye. 
And their brows with laurel bound. 
Then Fame decreed, 
That for their meed, 
Dan Chaucer shou'd recount each deed. 
With a hey ho^ nonny no, 
Merry be and, bonny O, 
Hail ! to the fairy show. 
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Hit legendary tale, I ween, 
With yoo will gab belief. 
These laurel'd Knights by hua were teen 
Hie senrants to the Leaf. 

With lance and dudd, 
On the listed field, 
To the Poet's eye they were reveal'd. 
With a hey ho, npnny no, 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail! to the fairy show. 



Yet did theSr secret UnHit r^di^ 

To all a myst(Efijre' : 
Save unto hlhi, idid thifh did reigii 
The Prihce of Poesye. 

But upon what grourid 
Tjiey revel'd round 
The fairy Queen will nto# exjiound! 
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With a hey ho, nonny no, 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail I to the fairy show. 

What Chaucer sung of Leaf and Flower, 

Arch'd grpve and verdant field ; 
Of Philomel and greenwood bow'r : 
'Twas Kent alone cou'd yield. 
As then, e'en now. 
The oaken bough 
Blooms richer here for the Victor's brow. 
Sing hey ho, nonny no. 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the Kentish Bow. 

Though Tilt and Tourney are forgot. 

Yet manly sports are here 
To woo each Fairy to the spot, 

And revel half the year. 
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We'll trip and go, 
To the twang o' the bow, 
And the Founder bless in the Vale below. 
With a hey ho, nonny no, 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the Kentish Bow. 



Though first upon the op'ning May 

We form our revels here ; 
Yet higher honours will we pay 
To the fav'rite of the Year, 
Your Patron's day — 
With ev'ry ray 
Of sunshine clear, sing a roundelay 
To hey ho, nonny no, - 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the Kentish Bow. 
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We'll nerve each ann with ancient powV 

To bend the toughest Yew ; 
And consecrate, that happy hour, 
When Kent's first arrow flew. 
Be it mine alone, 
From my airy throne, 
To chaunt the Victor's high renown 
To hey ho, nonny no, 
Merry be and bonny O, 
Hail ! to the Kentish Bow. 

Twas thus on Arthur and his Knights 

We smil'd in days of yore ; 
'Tis thus well fiimish new delights 
To grace your order more* 
Farewell, quoth die» 
Remember mey 
And bear this to thy Yeomanry^. 
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'WUh A faqr ho» aonny no, 
Merry be and bomijr O, 
Hail ! to the Kentiah Bow. 

At Ihia ahe vaniab'd with her traiiiy 

((Vk9 aotea triU'd on mine eai^ 
Obedient I repeat diia strain 
To ev'ry Bowman here. 

And I call on Mirth, 
By our Founder's worth. 
To cheer oui" hearts for our Patron's birth. 
With a hey ho, nonny no. 
Merry be and bonny O, 
The Prince of the Kentish Bow. 





While ancient English Archery 
Was honour'd in this land: 

Each Baron bold, says histor^, 
Retain'd his chosen band : 
Who oft wou'd sport, 
In the Castle Court, 

Some costly prize to gain. 
And 'twas merry in the Hall, 
When the bows twang'd all. 

Shall we ne'er see the like again ? 



^ 
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How Stately were those gallant shows ! 

How brave was all the scene ! 
When troops of Yeomen, with their boiys, 

Came marching all in green. 
At the bugle's call. 
They trim'd them all 
In order on the plain. 

And 'twas merry in the Hall, 

When the bows twang'd all, 
Shall we ne'er see the like again ? 



When at the Butts they took their stand, 

And strove for Mastery^ : 
They shot with such a skilful hand, 
Most comely 'twas to see. 
Each arrow flew, 
From the tough old Yew, 
With wondrous might and main. 
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Oh ! 'twas merry in the Hall, 
When the bows Iwang'd aU, 
SluA we ne'er see the like aegain? 

Hius strove they, till the setting Sun 
Announe'd their pastime o'er : 

Then in .the Hall, fbr every one, 
Was spread a plenteous store. 
Their Lord* did ^are 
No' good old fare, 

To feast his loyal train, 
And 'twas merry in the Hall, 
When me tows twang'd all. 

Shall we ne'er see the like agtin ? 

His harp the tutteftd' Minstrel strung, 
Well vers'd in ancient Idre ; 

Of Archera-bold he blithly sung, 
And feats in diiya of yore. 
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Hii bardish rhimet 
Recali'd those times, 
And fir'd each hearer's brain ; 
Ah ! 'twas merry in the Hall, 
When the bows twang'd all, 
Shall we ne'er see the like again ? 



The fretted roof wide vaulted round, 

Reechoed as he sung ; 
And brazen trophies, at the sound, 

In notes responsiye rung. 
While at each close, 
Full voices rose. 
To swell the burden's Main* 

Oh ! 'twas niierry Ui the Hall, 

When the bows twai^'d all» 
We shall ne'er see the like again^ 
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Such were the festive scenes of old, 
And such our admiration ; 

With joy we hail*d this age of gold ; 
New dawning on the Nation : 
Till Discord's blast 
Struck all aghast 

With Slaughter's iron reign. 
Ah ! how merrj 'twas in Hall, 
When the bows twang'd all. 

We shall ne'er see the like again. 



Yet still let Fancy speed her flight 
Through regions dark and chill ; 
Pass o'er the bounds of Horror'« night, 
\'\ And rest on Conquest's hill. 

When War shall cease. 
And long-lost Peace 
Her rosy bower regain, 

\ K 



'Twill be merry in the Hall, 

When the bows twang all, 

May we soon see the like i^n ! 

Oh then with each returning Spring 
May we our sports renew ! 

And still may Pastime's golden ring 
Attract our steady view ! 
May the fairy Queen 
Once more be seen 

To revel on this plain. 
With a hey ho, nonny no 
To the twang of the bow I 

May we soon see the like again ! 





PABTIMO AND MKITING. 

O'lR many a morning rough Winter hath scowl'd, 
Through manjf en evening incesBantly howl'd : 
Since last we auembled, all ranged in a row, 
To follow iixe iport with a tnuty yew bow. 

Full often the niercOen Power of Rain 
Deacendrng in torrenta ImUt ctdoged this plain : 
Where jocundly tripping ws oft time* wou'd go 
To twaag it away iriA • intty yvw boir. 
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This Hall of our Merriment cheerless remain'd, 
And Solitude round it with Apathy reign*d ; 
Rude Boreas alone here his bugle cou'd blow. 
When silent the twang of the trusty yew*bow. 



The God of our revelry listened in vain 
For Echo to swell up the rich note again ; 
Which tuneful and mellow wou'd oftentimes flow 
From the carol in praise of the trusty yew-bow. 



But since old Time keeps trudging, 
To vary still the year, 

And the Seasons disappear. 
Rough Winter too. 
With his stormy crew, 

Trudges it away Time to pursue. 



^2 PARTING, Sec. 

Now Spring-tide hours returmng 

Lead in the merry month o£ May. 
Hark ! the bugles, call. away. 
With a hey and a ho^ 
To the green-wood to go, 
And twang it again with a tough yew-bow. 



While as now we are seated trolling 

A ballad, catch, or glee ; 
Let our fav'rite burden be 
Hey and ho, 
To the green-wood go, 
And twang it away with a tough yew-bpw. 



For though ev'ry nioment*s sniiling, 

Though Pleasure gitds each round ; 
Let tb^ cirdo still be crown'd 



PARTING, Sec. 8S 

With hey ho, 
To the green-wood go, 
And finish with a twang of the tough yew-how. 

Thug, when our sports are over, 

In Autumn's final day. 
Each Bowman sure wjll say ( 
Come, a parting cup, 
Ay and bumper it up 
To the next merry twang of the tough yew-bow. 
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8i SOCIETY. 



Air..,Dibdin'8 ballad..." The World's a good thing." 

This world in a circle diversified o*er 

With a mixture of pleasure and pain ; 
Where the scenes, that delighted to-day, are no more, 

When to-morrow we court them again ; 
Yet why shou'd we grieve,, or imagine the date 

Of our happiness utterly past ? 
Since Society still can new pleasures create, 
And if rational such as will last. 
Then Mortals be wise, take the good with the bad, 

Put round the port and the sherry ; 
Tho' the cares of to-day may have made us all sad, 
Yet to-night we all meet to be merry. 

But seek not Society's charm in the croud. 

Whose tumult all comfort destroys ; 
Whose din of loquacity echoes so loud. 

That our nerves are near crack'd by the noise. 
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Bid adieu to those revels, where Vanity's train 

Through the mask of H3rpocrisy leer ; 
Where the idol of Fashion is worshiped — and plain 

Honest Merriment dare not appear. 

Then Mortals, &c. 

Far, far, from such regions of Chaos and Strife, 

To the mansion of Friendship away ; 
Where a prudent (economy regulates life, 

And to business apportions the day. 
Where at Evening, encircled by Music and Wit^ 

A warm impulse is felt in each vein, 
To unite in promoting, while Time will permit, 

The delights of Festivity's reign. 

Then Mortals, &c. 

What is wealth, what are honours, ambition, or state, 

Coippar'd with that temperate lot, 
Wh^e quiet is deem'd the rich blessing of Fate. 

And contentment is found in a cot. 
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Where a bloom, that ne*er fades in the landscape of Life, 
Sweetly brightens the prospect of Youth ; 

In which Harmony's pencil depictures the WifOf 
Or the Friend as the portrait of Truth. 

Then Mortals, &c. 

While a shadow of bliss giddy Beings pursue* 

While to grasp it they double their toil ; 
May the substance be granted to me and to you — 

Cordiality's mutual smile. 
That smile, which excites us with glee to repair 

To a simple, yet elegant feast ; 
Where the heart bids us welcome, and cheerfully share 

What the hand has prepared for our taste* 

Then Mortals, &c. 

When assembled beneath Hospitality's roof 

How freely our bosoms expand ! 
To our mirth and good-humour we feel-no cq»roof. 

No check from Formality's i^pd. 
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But laughing and quaffing Old Time we beguile, 

Make him tarry and soften his frown, 
As he views our kind Hostess and Host with a smile, 

Wear domestic Felicity's crown. 

Thus long may he smile, ever good, never bad^ 

Put round the port and the sherry ; 
Many happy returns of this night, and let- s add 

A hriA bumper to make us more merry ! 



88 HOME« 



SONNET L 



Look round the world, view high, view low. 
The Peer, the Peasant, all, we know, 
Howe'er misled abroad they roam. 
As thought recurs, still sigh for home. 

A home, where thro* the changeful year 
Dear Quiet dwells with Love sincere : 
A home, where ev'ry comfort steals 
The wearied mind from what it feels : 

Where days of toil are crown*d with ease. 
And home's sweet partner smiles to please. 

The Peer may revel, riot, range, 
Possest of wealth may hourly change ; 
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But still within his troubled breast 
Will lurk the sigh for home and rest. 

A home, &c. 

The Peasant may forsake his Cot 
To gossip with some ale-house sot ; 
But when he thinks, he sure will own 
'Twas wiser to have staid with Joan. 

At home> &c. 

Then wander still through Folly's maze, 
Ye giddy throng, ten thousand ways ; 
I envy not your chequered lot, 
Content with one true blissful spot. 

A home, &c. 

Domestic life's the life for me,. 

" And home, though homely, home shall be.' 



90 WILLIAM MAGRKT. 



SONNET 11. 



From St Palaye*8 History of the Troabadours. 

Lovs distracts me — I perceive not 

Those who enter where I sit : 
Those who enter I receive not^ 

Rising courteous, as is fit. 
Oft, as tum*d to marble cold, 
I seek for that my hand doth hold. 

As IVe faith in Him at Chri9tnui«> 
Who was born, and reigns above ; 

Ne'er did I commit a trespass 
'Gainst the Lady of my love. 

Save that once, I shun'd her gaze, 

Extinguishing the taper's blaze ; . 
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Lest she shou'd descry what blushing, 
Burning looks my shame bespeak : 

Lest she shou'd observe what gushing 
Tears are pour*d adown my cheek ; 

Tears, that roll o*er cheeks that bum. 
While her sweetness I discern. 



92 THE TORTURED HEART. 



SONNET HI. 



FROM THE ITALIAN. 



What star hath e'er display'd 
An aspect more malign ! 

What pitying eye survey'd 
A tortur'd heart like mine 1 



Ah me ! ye Powers above ! 

Ah me ! perfidious Fair ; 
Your eyes first taught me love. 

Your perfidy despair. 
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SONNET IV. 



Rich in the splendor of majestic grace. 
In ev'ry charm of symmetry and face : 
Mark ! where Matilda treads the mazy round. 
With equal elegance and beauty crown'd. 

Imperial Juno thus On Ida shone ; 

While round her bosom beam'd the Paphian zone : 

Jove gazed enraptur'd as his Queen drew nigh, 

« 

Saw brighter radiance sparkle from her eye, 
And smiles of winning softness calm her dignity. 



94^ TRIBNOSfTIP AVhb LOVK« 

SONNET V. 

Friendship and Love are the foimtttns of bliss, 

When from Sincerity's bosom they flow : 
When on each lip's seal'd a heart-tiirobbing kis8» 
Grasp'd when each palm beats with Sympatiby's glow. 

But Thought now corroding- 

Fond Hope, and foreboding 
Deceit's hollow smile will too oft whisper fear. 

Qdckly creating 

Fresh doubts, and awaiting 
Till Time bring3 his test, and 'till all things appear 
To prove what was promis'd a bliss most sincere* 

It is most sincere, when unstained in their course 
By a rush of dark waters from Interest or Pride, 

These streams will not wander too wide from their source. 
But straight through their channel transparently glide. 
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Oh ! then diflPusing 

Pure bliss, nor losing 
One sacred drop, as right onwards they roll : 

Hope still exciting 

That both reuniting^ 
And mixt in one stream will allay and control 
By their influx each turbulent wave of the soul. 



96 A MIXT ACK08TIC* 



EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 

On distant plainsy when princely Edward fell 
A bleeding victim to the Assassin's steel : 
No potent herb, nor Youth's more potent spell, 

Reviving oft, had virtue then to heal* 
Love was alone the mighty Pow'r confest — 
Endearing duties mark'd the pious Wife, 
As weeping to the wound her lips she prest ; 
Each honied kiss, each balmy tear dropt life^ 
Oh ! ever haIlow*d be that healing kiss. 

Whose cordial touch, more soft than Venus* dove, 
Infus'd the charm of pure connubial bliss, 
The pledge of Hymen and the seal of Love. 
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ACROSTIC. 

More lovely far than waa the Cyprian Queen, 
An eye like Piillaa, and a Juno's mien : 
Richer thy bloom, than Hebe's cheek displays, 
In native charms here artless Cupid strays. - 
Ah ! hear a LoTer's vows, smtle on his lays.' 



H 



9$ IMCROMFTU. 



Upon hearing Webbe's Glee " SyrifOj from fbe monntain's brow/ 
snng by a Gentleman and his three Sons. 

Let ruder ears, with uninqpassion'd soul, 
Applaud the noisj, wild, tumultuous roll» 
That hoarsely brays from out stentorian lungs, 
Bellow'd through iron throats, with brazen tongues. 



^ 



Here Nature speaks — here souls impassioned sing, 
Here tuneful notes from tuneful feelings spring : 
Smooth and harmonious on the ear they melt. 
The ^^ universal song" flows feelingly — ^'tis felt. 
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rROM THE GREEK. 



Braiding chapletSy t'other day, 
'Mongst the roses Cupid lay ; 
Soon I spied the wanton thing. 
And slyly caught him by the wing : 
Then plung'd him in a brimming glass, 
And drank it to my fav'rite lass : 
Since when, I swear, I feel no rest, 
The rogue so flutters in my breast. 
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too AKACHVON TO DAPHNE. 



FROM THE GREEK. 



Though the roses on your cheek 
All the pride of Youth bespeak ; 
Though my wrinkles Age display ; 
Stay, my lovely Daphne, stay. 

Though my hairs are all grown grey ; 
Stay, my lovely Daphne, stay : 
My grey hairs a foil will be, 
Bright'ning up the bloom in thee. 

See in yonder ni^eath unite 
Roses red, and lilies white : 
Each, by opposition grown. 
Lovelier far than when alone. 
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IN REPLY. 



Why this fond 4ehl^Uiig ismin, 

Why, Anacreoiiy tbmplaSii 9 

I am young, «bA fcfii 'art oM, 

My heart's wann, and yotfrs gfoiMk cdM. 

Yet wett ^ tore tdHttiis'd iAA guSte, 
On Daphne woiild'it thbtt tfv^ imile : 
Thy wnnldSB, and thy Iddti of gt^ 
6hou*d chann we fttUl^^-aftd I wtta'd stiiy. 

Still shou'd that flow'ry wreath unite 
In emblematic red and white : 
My roses, with thy lilies, bloom ; 
Nor fade<^uxdess upon our tomb. 



102 LEILA* 



VROM Carlisle's Arabian foetrt. 



CouEf Leila, fill the goblet up, 
Reach round the rosy wine : 

Think not that we will take the cup 
From any hand but thine. 

A draught like this 'twere vain to seek. 
No grape can such supply ; 

It steals it's tint from Leila's cheek, 
Its brightness from her eye. 



LEILA* lOS 



CONTINUATION. 



Here, Leila^ here take back thia cup. 

And taste the roaj wine ; 
And freely quaff, yet leave one sup, 

One drop still more divine. 

Then give it back again ; when I 
That precious drop will sip ; 

Thrice hallow'd by thy cheek, thine eye> 
Thy honey teeming lip. 



U04f MUSIC AND WINE. 



Prom Dr. Barney^ History (MPMutie, Vol. 11. p, 840, ftid to be 

written hy Dr. Jobason. 

The rites derived from ancient da3nB 

With thoughtless reverence we praise : 

The rites, that taught us to combmd 

The joys of Music and of Win^ 

And bade the feast, and song, and bowl 

O'erfill the saturated soul ; 

But ne'er the flute or lyre apply'd 

To cheer Despair, or soften Pride ; 

Nor call'd them to the gloomy cells. 

Where Want repines and Vengeance swells : 

Where Hate sits musing to betray, 

And Murder meditates his prey. 
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To dens of Guilt, and shades of Care 

Ye Sons of Mdody repair ; 

Nor deign the festive dome to cloy 

With superfluities of Jof . 

Ah ! little need the Minstrers pow'r 

To speed the light eonti?iai hour : 

The boatsd, with varied plenty erown'd, 

May spm the luxuries of sound. 



106 MUSIC AND WINE. 



THE REPLY. 



N09 no — 'tis goodly to employ 
Man's fleeting days in social Joy ; 
Tis honest ever to combine 
The Joys of Music> and of Wine ; 
And when each kindred heart unites 
To celebrate these ancient rites ; 
Why, C3mic, with a surly scowl. 
Our feast of Harmony control ? 
Think not in Epicurus' sty 
We sacrifice to Gluttony ; 
Nor when the banquet's ample board. 
With ev'ry choicest viand stor'd. 
Invites— like Circe's swinish crew, 
We gorge and gobble up the stew. 



MUSIC AND WINE. 10? 

No, nor when circling Bacchus' shrine. 
Pouring libations of rich wine, 
We crown the deep capacious bowl 
With Nectar that expands the soul. 
Not even then can we regale, 
In full delight, if Music fiiil ; 
If silent the harmonic strain, 
That softij flowing thrills each rtia : 
And lost the merry IMBnstrel's pow'r 
To speed the light convivial hour* 
If these are banish'd from our feast. 
Thou, C3mic, art no welcome guest ; 
llien, spite of thee, well aye combine 
The Joys of Music and of Wine. 



108 THE DESCRIPTION Ot A BEAU. 



WRITTEN IN 1786. 

A compound of folly, of pride and coBceit» 
PoMessing of sense not a scruple m weight ; 
Who daily and oft at its glass does appear 
To whiten its teeth, its complexion to clear^ 
To trim up its eyebrows, its hps to make red, 
And see how the Frizeur has pewder'd its head. 
A head, what a head 1-^do but turn it about, 
'Tis as empty within, as disgusting without. 
On this head is then plac'd a large circular hat ; 
Round its little white neck is a little cravat. 
Behind a thick long dangling club you may see, 
Compos'd of ingredients not fewer than three : 
There's powder, pomatum, and horse-hair beside ; 
A yard of black ribon most carefully tied. 



OMCmPTIOK OF A BXAU« 109 

Then its shoes are so black, and its stockings so white. 

The contrast appears a most whimsical sight : 

It walks so upright^ and so minces its waj, 

Not to dirty its shoes, or its stockings to spray. 

It looks att around as it paces tlie stareets» 

And thinks 'tia ador*d byreaph. Lady it meets. 

All manly amusements and i^rts il despises. 

And doats upon scaiidal» and ^eranoe praok 

A skilful Anatomist often has said. 

That a nuuistroua large vacuum, must be in its head; 

In which other Mortals of brains have a store. 

The regions of knowledge and wit to expk>s«. 

Since such is the case, 'tis in vain to expect 

So brainless a being hatii pow^ to reflect : 

If this can't a Beau to your wishes expkins 

And unsatisfied slill on this theme yoa remaioy 

Let slim Billy •••• be look'd at by yoii^ 

To illustrate the pictire^ which from him I drewi 

ANONYMOUS. 



110 THX DESCRIPTION OF A MAM. 



WRITTEN IN REPLY. 1786. 

A compound of thougfatlessiieiS, rattle and whim, 

Gay, open and candid, polite, but not prim ; 

At his glass, if like others, he's now and then seen 

To wbit&n his teeth, or to shave Ids chin clean. 

Yet he ne'er trims his eyebrows, nor makes his lips red. 

Though he looks if the Frizeur has powder'd his head ; 

That head, which inspected, and tum'd inside out, 

Wou'd appear as well fumish'd within as mthout* 

His countenance manly, well markmg his mind, 

Though careless, discerning, brave, honest and kind : 

Round his head is extended one circular curl, 

On his brown neck's a band white, as essence of pearl. 

While his dress grave and simple no colours display, ' 

But shew a good Fellow in Parson's array : 



DESCRIPTION OF A MAN. Ill 

His fitockings are black, and his buckles are white, 
There the contrast appears very neat to the sight. 
Firm and upright he walks, never mincing his gait, 
In stature near six foot, strong, active and straight : 
Replete with good humour, detesting a wrangler. 
Adoring the Ladies, but ne'er known a dangler, 
In manly amusements delighting — his hunter. 
His friend and a bottle, his gun and his pointer* 
Wou'd a skilful Anatomist open his scull. 
He'd find it of different qualities full ; 
Some genius, strong sense, and of brains a large store, 
Which the regions of Science might deeply explore: 
Yet so volatile are they, 'tis vun to expect 
Such a texture can long time together reflect. 
If these outlines resemble the features I mean. 
You surely must know what you Ve frequently aeea : 

For suppose Billy was plac'd in your view» 

You'd find m his person the likeness I drew. 



112 EFIGRAICS. 

A shop-Iiftmg pilferer, named Diaper Mat, 
Once wore a large queue, and a little craval ; 
By and by, round hk neck thia ridiculoiis Fop 
Tmtted six yarda of muilin, and ipocted • ciop. 
But as Fashions will idtef, 

And fly to Old Nick ; 

IlCat at length, in a halter, 

Fdt migh^ crop-ftdf. 



0f»ON THE BATTLB OV TWE NIIiS. 

The French might land with Gen'ral Buonaparte ; 
But Nelson's crew on board were mock more hearty : 
They saw how well their Admiral eou'd dog 'em. 
They knew how tightly his k/i ann wou'd flog 'em. 
To Westminster's it seem'dthe World's eightii wonder-^ 
Busby's right arm ne'er rattled down such thundet. 



EPIGRAMS. }13 



?ft01C THE GliESK. 

Mere inexpressive beauty took. 
But cou'd not fix my gazing eye ; 

Just as the bait, without a hook. 
Attracts, but cannot catch the fry. 



PARAPHRASED. 

The rosy chedl^ the sparkling eye. 
The well tum'd shape, and easy air 

Without emotion we espy, 
And eo2f% call the owner fair. 

But if expression fills the whole. 

If sense, if fisdii^ beauty join ^ 
Willing we yield the captive aoul,. 

And wtrmfy call the Air divine. 

ANONYMOUS. 
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FROM THE GREEK. 



The labour's lost, the care is vain 
That seeks to smooth your furrowed face : 

The hollow wrinkles still remain ; 
Nor rouge, nor wash, can blot their trace. 

Paint an inch thick, mistaken nudd ! 

Your plaister work the world derides : 
The visor thus in masquerade 

With many a daub the visage hides. 

'Tis madness then — confess in tears 
How pure, how just is Nature seen : 

No art can give to Jifiy years 
The bloom^ the beauty of J^een. 



AMARILLId. 115 



A DREAM. 



'TwAS Summer's noon— methought, with heat opprest, 
(For high in heaven now glow'd the orb of day,) 

Within a bow'r, by Flora sweetly drest, 
In cooling slumbers Amarillis lay. 

I, all imseen, stood gazing on the maid ; 

While roving Fancy pictured to my mind 
How each fond flower, on which the Nymph was laid^ 

For her their varied beauties had combined. 

Upon her lips half budded — ^half disclosed. 
Carnations had infused their freshest die : 

Within those lips^ ia order trim composed, 
A row of virgin snow-drops chatai'd wine eye. 

X 2 



116 AMARILU8. 

O'er the smooth surface of her ivory neck 
Blue violets in wanton windings crept ; 

Strove all around her swelling veins to deck 
With livelier purple, as reclin*d she slept. 

Haply some wandering locks har cheek imprest ; 

A blushing rose peep*d thro' each nut-brown ring : 
The lily fix'd his empire on her breast^ 

And there onrivall'd was prodaim'd the King. 

Ay, and a worthy King, methought, I cried ; 

For well I know, beneath his hallow'd throne, 
In the recesses of that heart preside 

Virtues illustrated by liim alone. 

Though such her outward favour— wond'rous bright ; 

Far brighter is her soul, by Love refin'd ; 
His godhead thence o'er all difiuses light, 

And gilds her beauty with an Angel's mind; 



MATILDA. 117 



After a dance npon the laws at day-break a yonng jLady mSBfut 
old English ditty, which occasioned the followbig linet. 

Romantic vale ! where late my first lov'd Maid 
Prest the ripe verdure of thy dewy lawn ; 

Where, as the morning's blush dispel'd the shade, 
Her tuneful numbers usher*d in the dawn. 



Soft echoes harmonized the woodlands round, 
Responsive to the tale of love forlorn : 

They from Matilda caught the plaintive sound, 
That 8well*d more vocal to the breeze of mom. 

Not e'en the Lark his matln-peal had rung, 
Or from the turf-bed wing'd his gladsome way : 

He thought full sure 'twas Philomel that sung. 
And doser nestUng dumber*dto the lay. 



118 MATILDA. 

Each Faun and Dryad, that with printless feet^ 
Trip nightly o'er the sod in mimic play ; 

Each fairy elf, at notes so passing sweet, 
Circled the Maid, nor shun'd the coming day. 

What soothing melody allures mine ear, 

Sure 'tis my Flora's voice, fond Zephyr cried ! 

What goddess charms me from my mossy bier. 
What strains reviTe me, lost Narcissus sigh'd ! 

Thus while Matilda warbled to the air, 
Her trilling cadence dying in the grove ; 

No ear cou'd listen to the Syren Fair, 
And not by Sympathy be tuned to Love. 
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Upon reTisitiiig the same Vale near 20 years after. 

Romantic Scenes ! ye smile in full blown Springs 
With ev'ry rural dbanxiy as erst, indued : 

When fondly rapt, I iieard Matilda sing. 
And deem'd thy tu>wers a paradise renew'd. 

I heard, I felt those sounds, that voice divine, 
Which shook my very soul with fancied bliss ; 

Taught me to worship at an Angel's shrine. 
Hallow a smile, and idolize a kiss. 

All silent now— -no more within mine ear 
Swells the rich strain, or sinks th^ dying note ; 

Yet thus recliping— ruminating here. 
On MeiAory's streani the \(fog lotft ^umberf float. 
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Full many a mom upon this lovely vale 
Hath beam'd the rising harbinger of day : 

Snce firsty in early youth, I told my tale, 
And woo'd Matilda with a simple lay* 

*T!s past— Death's icy hand hath long since stajr'd. 
With chilling touch those rare melodious charms ; 

That pensive form in coldest marble laid. 
And claqp'd it in his ever*&eezing arms. 

t wept fiill sore-^I weep again— 4)ut still 

The deep remembrance of that first lov'd Maid ; 
How pure in thought, how innocent in will. 

Assures me that her virtues are in Heaven repaid 

« 

With never ceasing joys — midst sainted quires 
To harp celestial songs, and holy strains ; 

Such as each sister Angel oft admires, 
While hymning all the praise of Him who reigB^ 



Sweet Vale farewell ! may futnre Sum adorn 

Tbj opening beauties with their brighteat ray! 
And shou'd agnn the tale of XfOre forlorn 
e Echos murmur, a« they play : 



Oh 1 may it flow from one, whose milder star 
Sheds bloom unfading on the rose of Youth ; 

Sheds laiting health — no pallid bUght to mar 
A Faiem'a pnyer, and a Lover's truth. 




NOTES. 



^ 



NOTES. 



THE LODGE. 

This order.... STANZA ii. 
The KentishBowmen— instituted in 1786 $ originally con* 
sisted of eleven Members, including the Founder, J. E. 
Madocks, Esq. ; it was finally broken up and dissolved in 

1802. 

Till the labours of those. . . . stanza iu. 
A select committee of the Society, who superintended' 
Hie iroproYements at the Lodge and in the adjacent groonds. 

— — Beauties, that Time will not dare to consume. 

STANZA III*. LAST LIMB. 

But alas! he has cansmned them wholly — the scene again 
is a mere wUdemess and waste. See Preface. 
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What, as innocent gayety thought will digest, .stanza iy. 
A good old sentiment often toasted in oar younger days 
suggested this idea : '^ May the evening's diversion bear 
the morning's reflection." 

The Nighiingak Sisters. . • .stanza v. 
The Miss .... two young Ladies, who with their brother 
and Mr. Madocks, enraptured oft and oft those, who were 
fortunate enough to hear them, by their skilful execntioD 
of many of the sweetest Glees ftom the Works of our old 
and modern English composers. 

From the regions of Greece here behold him attend. 

STANZA VI. 

A very good cast of the Apollo Belvidere was set up in 
a conspicuous part of the R. K. B.'s dining room. 

Unconquer'd.... STANZA vi. line vii. 
Alluding to the crest and motto of the Society : — an 
armed hand issuing out of a small thicket of oaks, with 
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the word Iwicta underneatb. Why the R. K. B. aMamed 
tiie above deTite as their crest, is explained in a note to 
the next baOad, being an historical extract from Holindiad. 



THE PLUMES. 

Cressy's sanguine field. . . .stanza i. 
As the battle of Crecy or Cressy was the first of flie 
three great battles, won chiefly by the English long bow 
Against the arms of France ; it may not be unacceptable 
perhaps to give an abridged detail of It from the Histo* 
rian. In 1346 Edward the Third iuTad^d France with an 
army of only 30,000 men, t. e. 4,000 men at arms, to'fiOb^ 
ADchers, 10,000 Welsh infantty, aSid 6,000 Ir&h. de 
landed at La Hogue July ISth^ and on the 35th of tile 
following month postled bbnlelf advadtigdOUsly n6ar the 
Tillage of Cressy, and there being strongly intrenched in 
his rear and flanks, he determined to awut quiietly the ar- 
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rival of 0kt enemy. Philip of France, impdled by anger,, 
and tnutiof to the great superiority of hit nnmbeny pvr- 
toed Edward witii irapmdence and predpitatioo, think- 
ing if he could once overtake tiie King of En^and in 
Uf retreat, the victory on liis own side wonld be certain 
and inevitable. He therefore made a hasty confhsed 
march; and after having advanced two leagnes, some gen* 
tiemen, whom he had sent before to take a view of tiie 
enemy, retamed and brought him intelligence that tiie 
English were drawn np in great order, and awaited his 
arrival. These advised him to defer the combat till the 
ensuing day, to which Philip at first assented ; bat his for- 
mer precipitate march, and the impatience of the French 
nobility, made it impracticable. One division pressed npon . 
another : orders to stop were not seasonably conveyed to 
all; and thus the French army, not governed by sufficient 
disdpline to be manageable, arrived imperfectiy ionned 

into three lines, fiitigned and disordered, in presence oT 
the enemy. The French in all contisted of above i2Ofi0O' 

men. Their first line was formed of iSfiOO Cknoese cross- 
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horn men ; besides the French monarch, there were no lest 
than three crowned heads m this engagement : the king of 
Bohemia, the king of the Romans, his son, and the king of 
Majorca; with all the nobility and great vassals of France. 
The Genoese first began the attack/ and the English 
kept their ranks firm and immoTeable. A little before tiie 
engagement there happened a thnnder-storm witili rain, 
which moistened and refaaed the strings of the Genoese 
cross-bows ; their arrows for this reason fell short of the 
enemy. Bat the English archers, taking their bows oat 
of their cases dry and uninjured by the wet, poared in 
a shower of arrows upon this maltitade opposed to tiienii 
and soon threw them into disorder. The Genoese fell 
back npon.the heayy armed cavalry of the Coont of 
Alen^on, brother to the king ; who, enraged at their 
cowardice, ordered his troops to. pat them to. the swordf 
The English archers continaed to; send in their arrows 
among the vast body of the French army, in whom was to 
be seen nothing bat harry and confnsion, terror and cKs- 
may.. Edward had formed hb trOopsJn three diyisions ; 
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wmi tlie fcmng Prinde of Wtlei^ vfco |iot imif befim ImmI 
¥9eB knighted by bii fttker, tfaoogh tcafcdj cUtma 
>mn «ldy wu intnistod with the commuid of the fint Umu 
The iftllaiit yo«tfa, ^parwifing this diiorder ma^iong Utt 
^Hmjy bad the preeence of -flhind to take adnntege of ft, 
and led on bis line to the charge. The FVencb cavaliy^ 
howevery recoverhif aooiewhat thefar order, made n atvat 
neittteeey adiraaoed upon, their enemies^ and, by -tiMir 
•■ipetior Bombers, bc|[an to bea tbemrovnd. The baftila 
beoaaielbr tome timeJiot and dangerons; bnt tbe priaee^ 
atdent in his first feals of arms, ^set an exa»|^ of mionv 
idd^ ftas miitated by dl his followers. These beinir iov 
•liired also with fresh coojtage by a message fmnm Jibe 
king to bis son, made„ an attack with ledpabled ingotmymti 
the Frend^ in which the Oonat of Alen^onwai sltts^jiMl 
the whole tine of cavalry thrown into disofder, the fid^M 
kUled or dismonnted ; . then the Webb Jnfanlry msbiPIB 
into the tbnmg, with ;their long fcnivtts 0nt tfan thratM 0C41B 
who had fallen : nor was jqaarter K^enon ^tol4bqr lo smf 
one by the vtctots. r&m lemainder of ^e Snmk luraiir 
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took to dii^t, but was followed and put to tlie sword with^ 
<mt mercy; till the darkness of tiie night sto^iped the 
pnrsoit. The battle of Crecy began after three ^^clock 
in the afternoon and continued nntil evening. There iell 
in it, by a moderate computation, 1,200 French knights, 
14,000 gentlemen, 4,000 men at arm^ besides about 50,000 
of inferior rank. Wmj of the principal nobiJUty of France 
were left on the field of battle. The kings of Bohemia 
and Majorca were slain ; the fate of ^e former was re- 
markably, ife was bUnd from age ; but being resolved to 

• 

iiaafMrd bis perspn^ and set an example to others, he w- 
dered the rems of his bridle to be tied on each side t» 
the horses Jif two gentlemen of his train y i^d his dead 
bodyt and thesis of his attendants, w^ce i^fterwurda foapid 
amfiqg the slam, with their hmves .standb^g hf them In 
that situation. I|is crest was three ostficb feathers^ and 
his wK^to these i^Ferm^a iNSprdii, M 4Umf f, Bf^^-, wll^ 
tkd ^i^tm of Wales and IMS ^uoeewoFB adopM iPtimn^riya 
«f this jgir^t nq|t|tf7« ^9 HfitbW Mr^^lf>mP^ ^^^ f^ 

K 2 
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Ibr the great slangliter of the French There were kiHed 
In it only one esqnire and three knij^hts, and very few 
of inferior rank. 

Hume. Edw. III. 

** The sable Warrior.'*. . . .btamza- lu 
The Black Prince. See Gray's Bari>. 

Conqnests of the British yew.. . . .stakza in. 
Batdes of Poictiers, Aghiconrt, &c. The battle of 
Poictiers happened abont ten years after that of Crecy*. 
It was fonghton the I9th of September, 1S56. Edward, 
the Black Prince, now only twenty-six years old, com- 
manded the EUiglish army, which no historian makes 
amount to above 12,000 men ; while the French monarch, 
John, opposed to this small force a great army of above 
60,000 men. The Prince of Wales, with all the courage 
of a yonng hero, and tdl tiie prudence of 4he oldest and 
inost experienced commander, prepared for battle. He 
had tiie night before strengfiiened by new ientrenduiitots 
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tiie post which he had before most judiciously chosen ; he 
contrived an amhnsh of 300 men at arms, and as many 
archers, whom he ordered to make a circnit, tiiat they 
might fall on the rear or flank of the French army daring^ 
the engagement. John arranged his forces in three divi- 
sions, nearly equal, and marched to the attack. There 
was no reaching the English army but through a ttnrrow 
lane, covered on each side by hedges; and in order to 
open this passage, the Mareschals Andreher and Clermont 
were ordered to advance with a separate detachment of 
men at aims. While.they marched along the lane^ a body 
of English archers, who lined the hedges, i^ed them on 
each side incessantly with their arrows; and being very 
near them, yet placed in perfect safety, they cooUy took 
their aim against the enemy and slaughtered them with im- 
pnnity. - The French detachment, much discouraged by the 
unequal combat, and diminished in number arrived at the 
end of the lane, where. they met on the open ground th^ 
Prince of Wales himself,. at the. head of, a chosen* body, 
ready for their reception. They: were discomfited and 



IH MOTEB TO THB PLUiIBS« 

ofemurewn} one of tl«e mucMtelt wu sldn; tiie ^Qttf 
takeft priMMier; uid tbe raniiSKler of the detednM% 
wlio mme still Ib the lane, add exposed to tin sImI of 
the eaemyy withoot being able to nak* Tesistaneey feMiedl 
npso their own army and put every thing into d iao f c ie K 
In that ciittcal moment tbe ambnsh of 300 men at atms and 
a» aMuigr archers unexpectedly appeared, attadied the 
Frenrii Une in flank, threw it into confnsion, which sm* 
tnmed into a flighty and a panic seised the whde dhrisia*^ 
John made the utmost efforts to retrieve by his ▼afamr, 

* 

what his imprtide»de had betrayed, and the only farisl 
anoe made that day was by his line of battle. The Ptfiice 
of Wales fell with impetnosity on some Oennoi cavalry 
.ptaced in the fWmt; a fierce battle ensued; but atienglh 
the three German generals, together with the constable of 
France, fallmg, that body of cavalry gave way, and left 
the king hhnself exposed to the whole fuiy of the enemy. 
The ranks were every moment thinned around him; the 
nobles fdl by his side one after another; his ymmg aon 
Philip,. scarce fourteen years of age, received. 4 wiNiBii 
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Vhiie fightmg TaUanUy in defence of his fethen The king 
liimself s{»ent witb latigHe and overwhelmed by nnmherf , 
might easily have been slain; bnt every English g^ntlf* 
man, ambitions of taking him alivoi spared him i^ the 
action, exhorted him to snrrender and offered him qopyr- 
ter. Finding all farther resistance hqpelisssy he thf«w 
down his gauntlet and yielded himself prisoner to PeQi4i 
de Morbec, a knii^ of Arras. His tm PhUlp was tfkefi 
with him* 

The battle of Azinoowr #r Agiacomt was Ibni^t on OfL 
25th, 1415. Henry the Fifth had landed at Harflenr on 
the 14th of Augnst preceding with an army nf 6/iQO men 
at arms, and 24,000 foot, meetly archers. Bat in the eoiii!|e 
of the two next months his troqis had sivferwl so »«oh 
from sickness and fatigne, that on the day ii^ batthi the 
£ngliab army was Uttle more than half the Munber ivhloh 
had disembarked at Harienr; and they l«biMii»4 .wider 
every disconiagement and neeesiity. Th».«9miy*iiaslMr 
times moire numerous; bended by thn JDn^hio and nil 
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the princes of the blood ; and plentifully supplied with 
prorisions of every kind. Henry's situation was exactly 
similar to that of Edward at Cressy; and that of the 
Black Prince at Poictiers ; and the memory of these great 
- events inspiring the English with courage, made them hope 
for a like deliverance from their present difficulties. The 
king likewise observed the same prudent ccmdnct which 
had been followed by those great coaunanders; he drew 
up his army on a narrow ground between two woods, 
which guarded each flank ; and he patiently expected in 
that posture the attack of the enemy. Th6 Frendi angers 
on horseback and their men at arms, crowded in their 
ranks, advanced upon the English archers, who had fixed 
palUsadoes in their front to break the impression of the 
enemy^ and who safely plied them from behind that defence 
with a diower of arrows that nothing could resist. The 
clay soU, moistened by some rain which had lately fallen, 
proved another obstacle to the force of the French cavalry ; 
the wounded men and horses discomposed their tanks ; the 
narrow compass in which they were pent, hindered them 
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from recovering any order. The whole army was a sctne 
of confusion, terror and dismay ; and Henry, perceiving 
his advantage, ordered the English archers, who were light 
and nnincnmbered, to advance upon the enemy, and seize 
the moment of victory. They fell with their battle-axes 
upon the French, who, in their present posture, were in- 
capable either of flying or of making defence. ' They 
hewed them in pieces without resistance; and bemg se- 
conded by the men at arms, who also pushed on against 
the enemy, they covered the field with the killed, wounded, 
dismounted and overthrown. No battle was ever more 
fatal to France, by the number of princes and nobUity 
slain or taken prisoners. The killed are computed on the 
whole to have amounted to 10,000 men, and as the slanglb- 
ter fell chiefly on the cavalry, it is pretended tM of these 
8,000 were gentlemen. Henry made 14,000 priionen. 
The Duke of York, who perished fighting by the king's 
side, vras the only person of diief note who fell among 
the English ; and all the English who were stoin- exceeded 
not forty. 
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The tiu«e great bfttfles of Cressy, Poictiert and Agia- 
toun, bear a aiognhir resemblance to each otiier in their 
flMit eoBsldefable cireamstanees. Tliere appears ua the 
day of aetkm, tiie same presence of mind, dextetity, coop 
rage, irmness and precaatbn on the part of the English: 
the BitaKe pvedpltatioD, confosion and ^ain confidence «■ 
the part of the French ; and the CTenti were snch as migiit 
teva be^n expected from such opposite condaet. 

HintB. Hufirr V* 

Ascfaara's sbart aceonnt of tiiese tiiree battles b aa fti. 
ioilirs &— King Edwaide tbe Tharde, at the battaile of Gressifiy 
against Pb^ the French King, as Oagninos, tile Freo^ 
litlorlognipher, pkdnlye doth tell, slewe that daye afl the 
noMlitye fi Praance onlye with his archen. 

Such like battaile also foaght the noUe Black Prince Ed- 
warde beside P<rfcters, where John the French Kinge, 
4irith his some, and in a manner all &b perea of Fraance 
were taken, besides thirty tiionsand which that daye were 
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slaine, and very ftw Eagtish men, by reasoa of theyr 
bo^es. 

Kinge Henrye the Flfte, t prince perdess and mott 
▼ietoriOM canqnetwr of afl that ever dyed yet in lids part^ 
of the worlde, at the battaile of Aginconrt, wlHi seTeii 
thousand figbtinge men, sbd yet manye of flieni i^ke, beiii| 
snehe archefs^ as the chitmicle saytii, tfait ttiMt paaftt af 
them direwe a yafde, slewe all the chevakye of Fraanei, 
to tiie number of forty thousmid ahd mo, and loat not paM 
tweoty^ix Ehgfifthmleil. ' 

TOXOPOfLUS. l*ART f . 

Yon criest. . . .stANZA iv. 
The Prince^ plumes, with other approprii^te tropld«k, 
formed the mantle-piece in the grand room at tb.t Lddg^. 
Where also, at the top of the room, over a chair ^ tialt, 
was a full length portndt of the Patnte,' fm ihtiuiif&ni of 
the Sodety, giveft by faiy Royal S^bBenhfiMftlfl ^ 
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They yiew tiieir Patron. . . .staiika v. 
The Prince, as patron, honoured the R. K. B. witiiliia 
presence July 9th, 1792, at the annnal target for the 
prise, given by hiB Royal Highness to the best shot la tiie 
course of the day's shooting. The day being rainy and 
vnpropitlons for all the party assembled, visitors as wtXL 
as bowmen, threw a gloom for some time over the whole 
■ scene; but notwithstanding this nnfavonrable state of the 
weather, all the competitors for the prise exerted their 
jitmost skill and efforts to merit the distingaidied honour 
with which the victor was at a certain hour to be tetected 
from the rest and noticed by his Patron. The antlior of 
this little work had. the good fortune to win the prise; 
and as victor was immediately invested witii it by the 
Prince himself, with all that dignified grace and affalnUty 
so peculiarly his own. 

' The prize was a silver bugle horn of exquisite work- 
manship, witii the Prince's crest in front,. embossed witii 
wreaths of laurel and oak, the latter emblematic of Kent, 
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aad with appendages of silk cords, silver tassels^clasps, Scc^ 
See vignette to title-page, ' 

Keot will her oaken standard rear. . . .stanza ti. 
WUIiam (the Conqneror) after his coronation tooke his 
jonmey towards the castell of Dover, to subdue that and 
the rest of Kent also : which when the archbuhop Stigand 
and Egelsin the abbat of St. Augustine's (being as it were 
the chiefest lords and govemours of all Kent) did per- 
ceive, and considered that the whole realme was in an 
evill state ; and that whereas in this reafane of EUigland, 
before the coming in of the foresaid Duke William there 
were no bondmen : now all, as well the nobUitie, as the 
commonaltie were, witiiont respect, made subject to the 
intoUerable bondage of the Normans, taking an occa^n 
by the periU and danger that tiieir neighbours were in to 
provide for the safegard of tliemselves and ^dr countriii : 
they caused all the people of the countie of Kent to assem* 
ble at Canturburie, and declared to them the peiib and 
dangers imnuneaty the miserie that tfadr neighbours were 
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come intoy tlie piide and uMolenoie of the Monmwii mtti 
the hardnesse and griefe of bondage and aerrile crtatti 
Whereupon all the people rather choosing to end their nnfor* 
tnnate life, than to submit themMlviM to an nimce«atiiiied 
)roke of senritade and bondage, witih a eomnKW aaoaeBt 
detennined to meat Doke WUliam, and to fi|^ wtt liiai 
to the laws of their conntrie. A)sq, ihe foresaid Bdgm4 
tiie nrchbishop 4uid the abbat EgeUin,. choofing miier A> 
die in battdly than to see their nation in so eriU .av «stailti^ 
bdog enconnged by the escamplea, of Ihe holy llitehahQes^ 
became osteins of the annie. And at a day i^P^uil^ 
all the pe<^le met at Swanescombe, and being hidd^ 19 
the woodSylaie priTilie in wait for the comming of jthefore« 
^nid Dnke Willianu 

Ni?^,i»^€aiMeit oinnothurt to take great.heed and^Q 
be wariew^e in sB<:h cases, th^ agreed 'before .IimuI^ 
that wbeo'tl^ P.iike was come, and 4ie pa9sages.oi9 ^ivtiatf 
tide fitK^m^ to the. endJue shonld iio waie be able m mk 
^gapc^jAnede :ttw .<tf ithtm,. as wall hoissemen jh Jtoh9Ba% 
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«l»Qld l>etre boogiies in their bands. The next daie after^ 
mfkea the Di|ke was come into the fields and territories neerc 
wito Swanescombe^ and saw all the conntrie set and placed 
about kini, as it had been a stirring and mooving wood, and 
Ihat with a meane pace they approched and drewe neare 
unto him, with great discomfort of mind he woondered 
at. Hmt sight. And assoone as the capteins of the Ken^ 
itbmen sawe that Pi^e William was inclosed in th^ 
middest fti their avnue,. j^iey caused their trumpets to 
be sounded, their banneFs displaied^ and threw down^ 
tiieir boughesy and with their bowes bent, their swordey 
drawne, and their speares and other kind of weapons 
stretched foortb, they shewed .themselves readie to 
fighte. Duke WilMam and they that were with him stood 
(as no manrell ,it wa^) sore astonied, and amazed : so that 
heivhich thought .be haid «lraa4ie all £n^and fast in hi^ 
My 'did now daqiairjMif his owae life. ^ Xherolbre on tl^ 
MmSft iti ^.KenAisha«% w^c sent mto J^iike WsUiani^ 
th« fUH^bishi^ l^liigand 994 JG;g<^ .ab^ nf JSL Augoa- 
tines, who^ld^him their!iBaH9||[eiin4bu jp 
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** My lord duke, behold the people of Kent come forth 
to meet yon, and to receive yon as their liege lord, leqnir- 
ing at yonr hands the things which pertehie to peace, and 
that vnder this condition^ that all the people of Kent ea^ 
for ever fheir ancient liberties, and may for evenBore ine 
the lawes and cnstomes of the coontrie ; otherwiae tlMy 
.are readie presentlie to bid batteU to yon, and them that 
be with yon, and are minded rather to die here altogetiier, 
than to depart from the lawes and cnstomes of tb^ co«i- 
trie, and to snbmit themselves to bondage, whereof as yet 
they never had experience." 

The duke seeing bimselfe to be driven to snch an est* 
gence and narrow pinch consulted awhile with them that 
came with him, pmdentlie considering, that if he shovld 
take anie repnlse or displeasure at the hands of this people, 
which be the key of England, all that he had done before 
fhonld be disannulled and made of none effect, and ail his 
hope and safetie should stand in danger and ieopardie : not 
so willinglie as wiselie therefore he granted the people of 
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Kent tiieir raqoest Now when the covenant was ettab* 
Mshedy atid pledges given on both sides, the Kentishmeil 
being ioyfiilly condacted the Normans (who also were |^) 
onto Rochester, and yeelded np to the dnke the earledome 
of Kent and the noble castell of Dover; Thus Ae ancient 
liberties of England and the lawes and cnstomes of the 
countrie, which before the coming of Dnke lifiUiam ont of 
Normandie, were eqnalUe kept throag^ont all England, 
doo (through Ibis indostrle and eunest traveH of the arch- 
bishop Stigand and Egelsinabbat of S. Augustine,) reiiMine 
invioliiblie observed imtill tiiis dale withiB that ceoatia of 
Kent. HoLUNiBBD Cbron. Vol. II. 



THS INVOCATION. 

Vestedlike thdr Qveon. . . .stanza it. ; 
: IMana. Severd SMelies'were gnieed by an .iddlttoal 
cieonpaaybflianalie Archers. The Ro^al British Bow w om cii» 
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Ac. Thehr dreu was in general a silk nnlfoim of gceeii and 
Willie^ or green and fiiwn cokmr. Tbe principal. Ladf to 
each Society ms caHed tlw Lady Patroness. 

The golden Badge of Fame. . • •stansa t. 
The medal— the honorary prize for the best shot at the 
annaal target. 

While the arrow bears his nana. 
The name ^ the winner of the medal, entitM tfie cap- 
tahi of the target, was engraved upon a silrer arrow-1 
ing to the Society. - 



THB CIRCLBg. 



The trae length of Philosophy's end«^. . ^staiiia' nr. 
Bad is here a technical word. It signifies the exact dis- 
tanoe fiom. bntt to bntt ; and. when tlie shooter has by his 
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skilli fenitd thli dfaitsttce ateewately) apwardfi aad dolVBN 
wafdi, firom 50 ysrdi point Mtnk, toS^ 4, 5, 6 scoM or 
more, so as geaenlly to^esd hit ahrow'by a judiciont rang* 
witiim a skSlfiil dkdance of the nuurk^ he is then said to hare 
fimd thi Ungth, 

-— ^ tlw tari^et of life. • . .stanza iv. 
The tari^t in llatt shooting is proporfiened according to 
the di£ferent cBstances, mtfa respect to its circtmifeiience 
and diameter ; larger at 5 score, less at 4, and still less at 3; 
It consists of 5 circles : 1st, the outer white; 3d, black ; 
5d, inner white ; 4tb, red ; 5th, gdd, the centre. 

-— «» Vanity leiadi. . . . ktaxza v. 
The first shooter at each eoi is said to lead ; the second 
stands near him with bow ready strong and arrow properly 
no<^ pecfectly prepared to sneeeed the first after he has 
shot; and then, as il wwe filed off^ whSe^ha whois to shoot 
thirds having stinufv his bow, ntoefca hit amw^^ and gett 
ready ift like jooawier* (See a print ^f Aoebery, an excel* 

L 2 
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lent engniTiiig liy Heath) The first figure that is shootiog b 
% Tery correct likeness of the late Mr. Waring of Leicester 
House. His attitade is extremdy good, and his stile of 
drawing his arrow np to the head and to his right ear — ^the 
firm grasp with which he appears to hold his bow npon the 
point of loosing, is altogether an admirable moddibr young 
Archers to study : the other figures are said to be portnuts 
from life also, and were sketched by that eztraordiniCry 
genios the late Mr. Sherwyn ; all represented in the uniform 
of the Tozophilite Society. 

Extravagance loosens. • • .stavza v. 
There are ^ve points of Archery, as they are termed :-— 
standing, nocking, drawing, holding, lowsing— thus explained 
by Aschain. (See Toxoph. Part. II.) *' If these are done 
as they should be done, they make fayre shootinge. The 
first point is when a man should shoote, to take such fobtinge 
and stahdinge, as shall be both comely to the eye, and pro^ 
fitable to his use, setting his countenaunce and all the other 
partes of his bodye after such a behaviour and port, that 
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both all his straigth may be employed to his own most ad^ 
vantage ; and his shote made and handled to other mens ple»- 
snre and ddy te. A man most not go too hastdy to it, not 
yet make too ma^ to do aboat it : the one foote mnst not 
stand too far from the other, lest he stoope too mnch, nor 
yet too nere together, lest he stand too streyghte appe, toft 
so a man shaO neyther use his strength w^, nor yet stande 
stedfastlye. The mean betwixt both mast be kept 

To nocke well is the easyest pointe of all, and therein is 
no cunninge, but only diligente heede gevinge, to set his 
shafte neyther tdo bye nor too lowe, but even slare&ght OTec- 
thwarte his bowe. Nocke the cocke feather upward al- 
wayes ; and be sure alwayes that your stringe slip not oat of 
the nocke, for then all is in jeopardye of breakinge, 

Drawinge Well is tiie best part of shootinge. Men in 
oulde time used todmwe loweat the breast, to the right 
pappe, and no further. Nowe a. daye contntrywise. wte 
drawe to the right eare and not to the pappe. By driw- 
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ittfe to the ctMy men fllKxite botii ttranger aiid loaser^tlie^ 
^Me it is better tinn drawing to the brett In shootiiige «t 
the biittf and target hastye and qnieke dravingeis Mjrther 
anre nor yet eosMly. Therefore 4o drawe easily and nai- 
ibnnlye, that ia to say, not wagging the hand, now upward, 
now downward, but alwayes after one fiufaion, nntiUyos 
eoase to the shonldringe of the heade, is best botii iar pso6t 
and seemdinesse. 

Hoidhige most not be looge, for it both pntteth a homg in 
'Jeopardye, and also nuureth a man's shote; it most be ao 
-Utle, that it may be perceyved better in a man*s asindny 
-when it is done, than seene with a man's eyes when it is in 
doinge. 

Lowsing mnst be moch like. So qnicke and harde, that 
it be without all girdes ; so soft and gentle, that the ahifte 
flye not as it were sent oat of a bowe-case. The meaae be- 
twixt both, which ii perfite lowsinge, is not so.harde to bn 
fohiwedin shootinge, as it is to be deserybed ia 
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For deme lowsnge yon mint take beede of hithige any 
tiiinge about yon. And these preceptet| if yon fofcme, in 
standing, nocking^ drawing, bokUng, and lowslng^ shtfl 
bring yda at the faMt to excellent fayre shootingiB.'' 

What follows is a most cnrions passage in the ToxophUns^ 
which lias frequently been referred to and quoted by snbs6- 
quent writers upon Archery : it cannot howevto be iheii- 
tioned too often, as it contains the best instmctitnis possible 
for young, and indeed expeiidncled Archers to attend to. 

** All the discoBunodityes wliidiill enstomb hath grafted in 
Archers, can neyther be quickly pulled ohte, lior yet sdone 
reckoned <^itie, there be So many. Stene shooteth his heid 

forwarde, as though he would byte the huBrke ; another 
stareth with bis eyes, as though they should flye out; 
another winketh with dne eya and loketh with the other ; 
some make a faoe with wrything the^r indhth add counts 
nanoe ; linother bldreth out his ton^ ; asMither l^teth his 
lipp^ ; aofllthclr faUdeA his ncjelie awfye; ih drawingt^ 
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lome fet such a compasse, ai tbaagh thej would tame 
about, and btease all the field ; other heave theyr hand now 
ttfi, DOW downe, that a maa camiot decerae whereat thqr 
would Bhoote; another waggeth the appcr end af hia bow- 
one way, the nether ende another way ; another wiU atand 
pohituig his shaft at the marke a good while, and, by and 
by, he will geve him a whippe, and away or a man witte ; 
another maketh such a wrestlinge with his gere, as liioBghe 
he were able to shoote no more as long as he liyed ; another 
draweth softlye to the middle, and, by and by, it ia gone 
you cannot know howe ; another draweth his shaft lowe at 
the breast, as tfaonghe he would shoote at a roving marke, 
and, by and by, he lifteth his arme up pricke heyght ; ano- 
ther maketh a wrynchinge with his backe, as thooghe a man 
l»nched him behinde ; another coureth downe, aa thoaghe 
he should shoote at crowes ; another setteth forwarde hia 
left legge, and draweth back with heade and shoaldera, at 
thoughe he pulled at a rope, or else were afrayed of the 
mark ; another draweth his shaft well, nntili within two 
Angers of tiie heade, and then he stayeth a little, to loko at 
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his marke, and, that done, poHeth it up to tiie head and 
lowseth : which waye, although some excellent shooters do • 
use, yet sorelye it is a fault, and good mennes fisnltes are 
not to be folowed $ some drawe to fiirre, some to short, some 
to slowlye, some to qnicklye, some hold over longe^ some 
let go over sone ; some sette theyr sfaafte on the gronnde^H 
and fetcheth Inm npwarde ; another pointeth np towarde. 
the skye, and so bringeth him downwardes ; some stampe 
forwarde, and some leape backward. All these faoltes. 
be eyther in the drawinge, or at the lowse; with many 
other mo, which yon may easelye perceyre, and so go' 
about to avoyde them ; other men nse other fimltes, 
as some will take theyr bowe and wrythe and wrinche it, 
to pnll in his shaft, when it flyeth wyde, as if he draye a 
cart. Some will geve two or three strydes forwarde, 
dannsinge and hoppinge after his shaft, as longe as it flyeth, 
as though he were a madde man. Some, which fetre to be 
to farre gone, runne backwarde, as it were to putt his shafte 
backe. .Another runneth forwarde, when he feareth to be 
shorte,heavinge after his armes, as thoughe he woulde helpe 
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lib ihafle to llye. Anttiier mythmy or nmsetli aij^dc^ to 
pvll in hii thifte ttnigkC. One lifteth «p hU lieeley and m 
boldetli his foote still, vknifai his shafteflyetii. Another 
cMtetfa his ame bockwMile after the loase ; and another 
swyages hisbowe ahoat Urn, as it were a man with a afaalle 
to make roniae in a game place ; and many other fiudtet 
there be, which now come not to my rememhraaoe. Of 
tiiese fiinltes I haTe Tory many myselfe, bat I talke not of 
my shootinge, btit of tiie general nature of shootinge. Now 
yoMigen an archer that is cleane withoat all theae lanltea 
and I am sure every man would be delighted to see hia 
qhoote." 

Siin and moon let them shoot at and terrify Jore. 

STANIA YI. 

Measure no marks for us most soveraigne liege 
We'll shoot at sun and moon. 
Oid Ballad qf R9lnn Hood aUd Queen Kaihmime. 
RiTSON's Rob. Hoon, Vol. II. p. 88. 
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Sincerity's circle of red. . • .stania tii^ 
t. e, a bumper of port or claret. 



View jonder our trophies of archery placed. 

STAKZAIX. 

Over llie ]nB&tlei«piece in the dining-room and surmounted 
by the royal -pli 



flight <if my ftney. . . .ttAiiZA x« 



A flight here aaeaas an arirow longer and lighter in general 
than those used in shooting at the butts. Flights are used 
in rooti^-*>8ttd tiie mle ftr it is this. Elevate the point of 
your arrow, as nearly as yon can judge to an angle of 45 
degrees ; and thus from the lightness of the shaft in a strong 
bow, and drawing the pile or head quite up, on loosing, in 
cahn weather it will fly to a very great distance : and when 
shot by a skilful and judicious rover, will frequently fall in 
or near the clout ^as the mark is then called^ being some- 
thing lying on or just raised above the ground) with extr»> 
ordinary precision and accuracy. 
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THE SEASONS. 

And blossoms peer from er^ tree. • • .STARtAi. 
When daffodils begin to peer. 

Shak. Winter's Talb^-«»Act it* 
Footing it featly. Shak. Tempest. 



-With handbows strong. . . .staeza n. 



The long-bow as distinguished from the cross-bow* 

<< And all that witii a hand-bow shootetli.* 

Percy's Old Ballads, Vol. I. p. irt. 

Trims him neatly. 
To trim is a technical term among Archers, when tiiey 
range themselves immediately before Ihey march to the 
ground, or when arrived Ihere, take their stand in regnlat 
succession for shooting. It u similar to the military ex- 
pression ** fall in — or dress*" 
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Till Autumn gilds the falling leaf. . . .stanza ni. 
When Autumn blaHe and snnrburnt does appear 
With his gold hand gilting the falling leaf. 

Rowley's Poehs, Alla, line 178. 

For her smiles, bring sunshine all the ^rear. 

LAST LINE. 

All old Vauxhall ballad, set by the late Dr. Wok'gan to an 
extremely pretty simple air, suggested this line. The song 
was a great favourite of the day — it began thus : 
<' No iiym{>h that trips the verdant plldn 
With Sally ean compare." 

The passage alluded to here is this : 
For Sally's smiles can all the yeinr 
Give summer to the souL 
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MARIAK. 

E'er the masterye be done. 

ITAHZA I., .A TRIAL OF SKILL. 

Firit let as soiae maiterye make 
Among the woods so even. 
Old BtXM^ Robht Hoodm^Qws^^ G U ^m nA , 
RrrsoH's Life of ]IU B^ Vpi.!. p. uq. 



Artillery, • . .tTAinA iv. 



^ And some would use artillery.'* 

Old BaUad (if Robin Hood and CwrM FrUw. 

RiTSOM'Sy VoL II. p. 59. 
Artillery signifys weapons of war of any kind. 



topknots on each bow. . • .stanza ii. 



Archers fasten a small piece of riband, each one a differ- 
ent colour, on the loop of the bow-string, between that and 
the npper tip of the bow ; this was not only an ornament. 
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but a secarity also : for. the loop, whep ^ed in the notch of 
the horn tip, while the bow was kept ttnmg, prevented the 
sharp edge of the notch fiom chafing and catting the string 
in drawing the bow. 

All arrayed in Liucolo green. . . .stanza hi. 
Robin Hood took his mantle from his backe, 
It was of Lincoln gre^iu 

RrrsoN's Rob. Hood, Vol. II. p. 85. 
** I^ncoln^. aQjCiently dyed th^ best ^^reen in England." 
l^us Coventry 1^4 f^n^TBA^J the repntation of dying the 
b^st bine. Green was adopted by foresters to. prevent their 
being too readily discovered by the deer^ &c. &c. 

See Bmou% Nam on Rob. Hooi^s Lifb» 

VoU U p. S9. 

A shaft of silver wJlMtc^; 
With a golden head bedig^. • • .%tAKi4, nr. 
A ryght g^qd avowe hp sh^U have 
The dkajft of sylver. w]tiyt% 



IM VOTES TO'ROBlir HdOD*S MARRIAGE. 

The heade tnd the feden of ryche rede gblde 
In EiigloBd is none lyke. 

L9UI GntenfRahfn H^ie. 
Rmoii, VoL I. p. 51. 



ROBIN hood's marriage. 

This and the foUowing ballad are selected from Rit80ii*s 
RoUn Hood, abridged and confessedly altered in some pas^ 
sages by the present editor of them— for such freedoms lie 
hopes for the indulgence of the more liberal antiqoary and 
admirer of old ballad poetry^ who will not cayil with him 
for these harmless alterations, nor condemn him for having 
nnpardonably sophisticated the originals. In selectiiig 
these two from many others in the gariand of Robin Hoo^ 
the editor considers them as more particularly interesting 
from the snbjeot of eacln-the meeting and marriage of the 
hero with his mistress— the meeting also and fast friendship 
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fveraif^betTPreeir Robin' aBicl>bis chief amodartey HM-slP 
oood^' in conuriandMbttde John; In abridging^ ib0 tot 
ballad, those stanzas have been chiefly retained whitli'iffv 
divested of all ribaldry, and exhibit, as is presomed, a most 
beautiful flow o^ deaciiptiye baOad- pdetiy — some of the 
termioations harB-been altered fromibe originiAintndel^to 
oonqplete the doable* and alternate rhyme, socfa only* at 
cmM be ventared-u^on with propriety ; aad to the whcrftf 
ballad is- snli^iBed the nioalt old^bmrdenof liey> dowtap 
&c adapted te a sweet lively aur of Mr. ShieMli fhim^tlte 
opera of FonteinbleMA. The aif to the teeond baHad' of 
Robiir Hoed -and little John ifl conqtOaed- of ArMi - and^ 
Iiaifeche» from one or two old ditties in the miner* key, and' 
with another old bordenof down^ 4 down, is Intended to coil*- 
iFtsy sokne idea^of the rode simplemeledy so pleasing in i«ir» 
m^r ttnies^ to oat oM-yedmen and bewmfen-ltr th^ north o^ 
JB^kidr- B)(intfl>d«cing^1hes^two''aneient baHadt'into' 
his origmal coUeolM, tiie ES^or ho^pMs idso-he lAr centri- 
bated to the work a greater portion of variety and conse- 
qnently of amnsement to the general class of readers, some 

M 
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ol whom, perhaps, may occasionally accompany the wordr 
with their respective melodies,, affixed to the end' of the 
tolome. 

Titbary day. . . .STANtA it; 
Titbory, or mpre properly Tutbury, is still a small town in 
Staffordshire. In the year 1381 John of Gannt, Dnke of 
Lancaster, possessed a castle near it; from whence he grant- 
ed a cnrioas thongfa barbarous privilege in favour of En- 
glish minstrels, and at the inangnration of their first king^ 
morie properly called the king of the 6dler8,as the pretended 
i^riter of this ballad styles himself. This grant was issued 
ih support of the famous bull running of Tutbury — the 
lidiole account of this ancient custom is much too long to be 
mserted ; but the curious reader is referred to Dr. Plotfs 
History of Staffordshire, p. 435. Ritson's Ancient Songs in 
his Observations on the Minstrels, p. 8 and 9.— and Dr. 
Bnraey's History of Music, vol. ii. p. 360. 
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LITTLE JOHN. 



For a farther account of this famous companion of Robin 
Hood, see Ritson's Work, toL i. p. 11€, where the reader 
will find a carious note marked K. K. 



THE LITTLE BOWMAN. 

— - sings himself home. . . .stanza i. 
What shall he have that kills the deer, &c. 

Then sing him home. . . .shak. as tov like rr. 



MAY TARGET. 

The shafts with marks clear painted. • . .stanza y. 
Upon every Archer^ arrow, just below the feathers, 
should be painted, not broader than an inch, what is called 

M 2 
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his mark—generaUy the pattern of some riband, which 
each Archer chooseA for his colour. 



harmony's shrink. 

With his golden hair strvng. . . .stanza i. 
— ^ sweet and musical 
As bright A|Mdte^hile, smmg.wiahilis hair. 

SBAK. LOYK^S LABOUR LOST. 

Act iv. 1. 680. 

hi-a Ihr distant isle. • • .stamu it. 
Great Britain. 



VAIRT QUESN. 



F^owftrs.of tw^cjiivrtjqr^ . , .jis^iifAan 
^.Drydeses Trtf of tte..Fl9-wejr and th^Uftf. 



Moves TO OL9 Tna». HS 

The oaken bought .^ .«tajiia. vu. 
Kent has ever been partiealarlsr ^unwu for its «alw. 

And revel half the ycur. «* .stamii vai. 

More solemnly they kept their Sabbaths hen^ 

And made more spacious rings, and revePd half the year. 

DRYMBIfft WlM^OF BATH'S TALE. 

Introdnction^ line 15. 

The Foaader Mess in the Vale belaw^t • * tiMiK 
J. Eh MadoiOLs, fis^. at that tioie Ur^in ¥«!• Mateiri. 
Foors Gray, Kest. 



Ob9 TIMaS. 



'Twas Bierry in the iii4i, d^c. . • 4 .sr avm k. 
A paraphrase upon the old adage : 
'TismerffarlatiMliAlt 
WktA btarda Wif att->^ 
Set ftf JiKBtf. ttMRT iV« t>Alrr it* Adt 9f Steiie 9. 
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Slaaghter's iron reign. . . .stanza, yii. 
The commencement of the French Revolution. 

May the Fairy Qaeen. . . .stanza ix. 
See the preceding ballad. 



80CIETT. 



This was written to commemorate the anniyersary of the 
marriage of a very early and respected friend, at which the 
writer of it was present ; it was first produced and snng on 
that occasion. 



80KKET II WILLIAM MAGRST. 

TRANSLATION. 

William Magret was a jonglenr of Viennois. The man- 
ner in which he paints the feelings of his heart, is touching. 
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*^ I am so distracted with love, that being seated, I per- 
ceive not those who^enter, nor rise to receive them; and I 
seek for that I hold in my hand. As I believe in that God 
who was born. at Christmas, I never committed iault'or 
crime to the Lady of my love, except it was extingnishing 
the lights to hide my confusion; and lest she should per* 
ceive the tears that roll down my eheeks, when I content 
plate her sweetness/' St. Palaye, p. 289. 



SONNET III. 
Chi mai d'iniqua Stella 
Provo tenor piii rio ; 
Che vide mat, del mio 
Pid tormentato cor.. 
Tradito son da qnella 
Che fu la prima, oh Dio ! 
Da ch'imparo il cor mio 
A sospirar d'amor. 
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fltfieaiiidlAitten.^fjtfae weight £Bt ttaes, |^raperiy«r. 



The '< Qniyenal song"— 
Swiftly from the moanUin'f brow. 

Shadows, niin'd by night, retire ; 
And the peeping son^beam now 

Paints with gold Hie viHage spire. 

Sweet, O sweet ! the warbling ihrong, 

On the white emblossom'd spray ; 
Nature's onivecsal song 
^choes to the rising day. 

CUNNINGHAM'S ODE TO MORlf. 
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Tifl thus beaatif«lly panipfansed1>y Cnnrilni^in. 
As I wove mifh wanton care 
Fillets for a Tiiigm*8liair, 
Calling lor my fond design 
What the tieMs had fresh and tine : 
Cnpid-^^ind I mailL*d1fim w^. 
Hid him In a cowslip b^ ; 
While he plnmed a pdnted dart, 
Fated to inflame the heart 
Glowing with malicious joy, 
Sndden I secnved the hoy ; 
And, regardless of his cries, 

Bore H^ JIM^ frif^e^ 9f «e 
Where the mighty goblet stood, 
IriMiMg with ft fOf|r Am4. 
iM^ in fl^ Mgc, i «iiMl{ 
iriiiMt mi^ tiiy MHMj pMe, 
From Ikf jbftsy vangpance fi»t 
Triumph, now, belongs to me ! 
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Thas — I drown thee in my cup ; 
Thos — ^in wine I drink thee np. 
Fatal was the nectar'd draught 
That to murder love I quaffed 
O'er my bosom's fond domains, 
Now, the cruel tyrant reigns. 
On my heart's most tender strinp. 
Striking with his wanton wings, 
I'm for ever doom'd to prove 
All the insolence of love. 



ANACREON TO DAJPHNE. 

This translation of the 34th Ode of Anacreon was the 
prompt effusion of a venerable and much respected friend, 
now no more, and by him given to the present editor many 
years past— the reply of Daphne is original. 
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THE DESCRIPTION OF A BEAU. 
A compound of folly, &c. 

The author of these lines is perfectly nnknawn to the 
editor, and he has repeatedly endeavoured to learn whose 
production they were, without succeeding in his inquiries. 
They were sent to him by a young lady above thirty years 
ago, as applicable to a certain egregious coxcomb of that 
day, with whom both parties were acquainted. Whether 
they have ever appeared in print before is equally un- 
known to the present editor, but it would be extremely sa- 
tisfactory to him, could he procure any intelligence respect* 
ing them. He considers them to be a very humorous apt 
description of the Old Beau in 1786, and he thinks also the 
ridiculous fop of those times may be fairly paralleled witii 
the superlative dandy of the present day. The reply was 
an impromptu, originating from the former character. This 
also alluded to a living portrait well known to the young 
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lady who famished the editor with the preceding lines. 
She howevjBT most certainly was nd the authoress of them. 



The rosy cheek, &c. 
Ims iiiaiaiifcias^ of n lieaiitifiil Crteek distich, one tff the 
veift m Aie niiHiiJIogy, was fint mcA wltti by tte present 
iJiUii wear4a years ago hi a nrasic «hop at CambritElge : It 
'was among a small co W ecti on <)f songs ; Imtatthis ditftanee 
*0f ttme %e ndther i^eciAects ^le aatliof of it, mr the cats- 
pooer of the far, to wfiidi H was set : ft is Insertod in tMs 
work from memory alone. And the editor is also induced 
to aifer «!« two following epigrms to 1*e render's netice^ 
tiiellrst attracted his <<hc editors) obsefVi^en npon ioehig 
it written on the wmdowof a TOomin an inn at Ely, wbete 
he and a fVtend stopped for refreshnients in trmfeWng 
throngh that dty thirty^ght years pastr-'the ieoond Is 
also given from memory, hut he has no remonibfance whnin 
or when he first heard it. If ^le author of both or ettlMr 
4>f them he pobKely known, or W they are to he lonnd In 



L 
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any printed collection of poems, the present editor will be 
very thankful to any of bia Mwimwllo can give hun in- 



Three brilliants fair Belinda graced. 
There Love's artillery lies : 

One from her snowy finger blazed, 
Two sparkled in her eyes. 

The first that shone with fainter rays, 
Could hfixe ker nsustn^ impaKL: 

The. Qthenhdresi^ hei^ltvoljTt fiioe 



Mf.]^iuslc?^.com|>afedhOf tbtM^lettem Bkmtf. 

SfieUs bacltP»rdftMd>f«fwaRdft tk»'8a«ii|. 
Witiiout speaking a word makes its sentimealt JaooWAy 

And to beauty lays principal claim. 
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The lalM>nr's lost, &c. 
This Yersioiiy or more properly paraphrase of a very neat 
six-lined epigram from the Greek Anthology, was given to 
the editor by an old friend, formerly a fellow-labourer with 
him on the same didascilic soil for several years, bat now 
and long since settled upon a comfortable independence in 
the north of England. The subject has frequently exer- 
cised the pen of more modem wits since the original Greek 
epigram was known to the classic reader ^ and the follow- 
ing is a literal translation of it : — 

Upon a punted old maid. 
" You wash your head, but you will never wash away 
your old age, nor iUl up the wrinkles of your cheeks. 
Plaister not then your face all over with white paint, so as 
to have a mask and not a face. For it is nothing more. 
Why are you mad? Red and white paint will never make 
Hecuba, Helen." 
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A DREAM. 

Though such her ovtward favour, See stanza last. 

So Kennewalcha's face, ymade for love, 
The lovelie ymage of her soule did shewe ; 
Thus was she outward forra'd ; the sun her mind 
Did guilde her mortal shape and aH her charms refined. 
RolvLEY's Poems, Battle of Hastings, p. 259. 

Edit. 1777. 



THE END. 



O. WOODFALL, PRINTER^ 
ANGBL-G0URT| SKINNER-STREET, LONDON. 
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